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THE 


PREFACE. 


Aving been defir'd by a Lady, 
who has' more than ordinary 
fayour for this Play (though 

1s ' in other things very Judicious) 

| "PET to make a Song, and inſert it 

in that Scene where you may now read it; I 

found it more difficult to dilobey the Com- 

mands of this Excellent Perſon , than to ob- 
| tain of my ſelf, to write any more upon Sub- 
jects of this Nature, 

| This occaſion'd the Rewfing of this Piece, 

| upon which 1 had not calt my Eyes, ſince ic 

| was firſt printed ; and finding there ſome ve- 
ry obvious Fanlts (with reſpect totheir Judge- 
| ments, who have been pleas'd to applaud it) 
| I could not well imagine how they came to 

t eſcape my laſt hand ; unleſs Poetick Rage , or 

in a more humble Phraſe , heat of Fancy, will 

not , at the ſame time, admit the calm temper 
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The Preface. * 
of Fudgment ; or, that being importun'd by 
thoſe, py whole benefit this Play was intend- 
ed; I was even forc'd to Expoſe it, before it 
wasfit to beſcenin ſuch good Company. 
This refers onely to the Dreſs; for certain- 
ly the Plot needs no Apology 1t was taken out 
of Dom Pedro Calderon , a celebrated Spaniſh 
Author , the Nation of the World who are 
the happieſt in the force and delicacy of their 
Inventions, and recommended to me by His 
Sacred Majefty,as an Excellent Deſign ; whoſe 
Judgment is no mofe to be doubted , than his 
Commands are to be diſobey'd : And there- 
fore it might ſeem a great Preſumptionin me, 
ro enter my Sentiments, with his Royal Suf- 
frage : But as Secretaries of State ſubſcribe 


their Names to the Mandates of their Princes, | 


fo at the bottom of the leaf I take the boldneſs 


to fign my Opinion, that this is incomparably 


the beſt Plot that I eyer met withs And yet if 


I may be allowd to do my ſelf juſtice, I 
might acquaint the Readers, that there are ſe- 
veral alterations in the (opy, which donot diſ- 
grace the Original, of 


Icon- 
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[ confeſs, 'tis ſomething new, that Trifles 
of this nature ſhould have a Second Edition . 
butif, intruth, this Eſſay be at preſent more 
correc ; I have then tound an eaſie way to 
oratifie their Cvility, who have been pleas'd to 
Indulge the Errors in the former Impreſsions. 

If they who have formerly ſeen or read 
this Play,ſhould not perceive the Amendments, 
then I have touch'd the point, ſince thechiefeſt 
Art in Writing,is the concealing of Art : And 
they who diſcover 'em and are pleas'd with 
them,are indebted onely to themſelves fortheir 
new ſatisfaction ; ſince their former favour to 
our negligent «Muſes has occaſion'd their ap- 
pearing againin a more ſtudied Dreſs;and cer- 
tainly thoſe Labours arenot ungrateful, with 
which the}riters andReaders are both pleas'd. 

And ſince I am upon the Subje&t of No- 
velties , I take the boldneſs to advertiſe the 
Reader, that, though it be unuſual, I have in 
adiſtin&t Colums , prefix'd the ſeveral Chara- 
fers of the moſt eminent Perſons in the Play ; 
that being acquainted with them at his firſt 
ſetting out, he may the better judge how they 
are 
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are carried on 1n the whole Compoſition ; for 
Plays being eMoral Piftwwes , their chiefeſt 
Perfections confiſt in the Force and Congrui- 
cy of Paſsions and Humors , which are the 
Features and Complexion of our Minds; And 
I cannot chooſe but hope, that he will approve 
- the Ingenuity of this Defipn , though poſstbly 
he may diſlike the Painting. | 

As for thoſe who have been ſo angry with 
this Innocent Piece , not guilty of ſo muchas 
that Current Wit, Obſcenity and Profaneneſs, 
Theſe are to let them know, that thongh'the Au- 
thor Converles but with few, he Writes to all, 
and aiming as well at the Delight as Profit of 
his Readers, it there be any amongſt them, who 
are pleas'd to enter their Haggard Muſes, at ſo 
mean a Quarry, they may treely uſe their Po- 
etick Licence ; for,he pretends not to any Roy- 
alty on the Mount of Parnaſſus : andT dare an- 
{wer for him that he will /ing no more , till he 
comes- into that Qwire , -where there is room 
enough forall.: andſuch, he preſumes, is the 
Good Breeding of thee ( ritiques, that they will 


not be ſo unmannerly asto crowd him there. 


Farewell. 


The PROLOGUE; 
By My. Batterton. 


F we could hit on't Gallants., there are due 
Certain ReſpeFs from Writers, and from you 
Which well obſerv'd, would celebrate this Age, 
And both ſupport 3, and vindicate the Stage. 
If. there were onely Candour on your part, 
And on the Poets Judgement, Fancy, Art. 
If they remember that their Audience 
Are Perſons of the my exalted Senſe; 
And you conſider well, the juſt Reſped? 
Due to their Poems, when they are corre. 
Our Two Houſes, then, may have the Fate, 
To help to form the Manners of the '8tate 5 
For there are Crimes arraign'd 4th' Poets Bar, 
Which cannot be redreſs'd at Weſtminſter. 
Our Ancient Bards their Morals did diſpenſc 
In Numbers to inſtunate the Senſe 3 | 
Knowing that Harmony affe&s the Soul, 
And who our Paſſions charm, our Wills controul, 
This onr well-meaning Author had in view, 
And though but faintly executed, you 
Indulg'd th* Attempt with ſuch Benevolence 3 
That he has been uneaſic ever ſince 3 
For though bis Vanity. you gratifi'd, 
The Obligation did provoke his Pride. 
But- he h1s now compounded, mith Ambition 
For that more ſolid Greatneſs, Selt-fruwtiou, 
And going to embrace a civil Death, 
He's loath to die indebted to your Breath ; 
Therefore he would be even w'yon, but wants force; 
The Stream will riſe na higher thanahe$awce, 
And they who treat ſubh Judges ſbouldexcell, / © 4 1 
Here, *'tis todo ill, to do only well; | 
He has, as other Writers have, good Will, 
And dnely wants. (like thaſe)\Nature'andl'$khill ; -. 
But ſince he cannot reach th* envied Height, 
H' as caſt ſome Grains in this'\$q mend the Waight-; 
And being to part w' you, prays you to accept 
This Reviv'd Piece, as Kegach or Dept. | 


*- 


Perſons. Relations, Charaters. 


Dom. HENRIQUE In love with Camil- Cholerick,, Tealows, 
la, but rejected. Revengeful. 


Dom. CARLOS Near Kinſman to 4 Well-zatnr'd 16- 


Don Henrique, ral Gentleman. ; 
Dom, OCTAY TO Tnlove with Porcia, 4 Valiant and ac- | 
| 4 but feigning to compliſh'd Caua- 


be in love with Her. f 


Camilla. 
Dom. ANTONIO Contratted to Porcia A Soldier , banghty , 
by Proxy, before and of exatt ho | 
he ſaw her. Nour. | 
PORCIA, Siſter to Don Hen- Ingeniows , conſtant, | 
rique. and ſeverely wer- 
, FHOMI, | : 
CAMILL A. Siſter to Don Carlos. Suſceptible of Love, | 
but cautions of her | 
hkonowr, 
DIEGO Servant to OZFavio, A great Coward and | 
bred a Scholar. a pleaſant Droll, | 
FLORA Waiting-woman to Witty , contriving , | 
Porcia. and Jarthful to her 
-EANESTO 7 Servants to Don Miſtriſs, 
SANCHO Anton. | 
STLV10 | 
GERALDO®O | 
PEDRO Servants to Don Henrique. 
BERNARDINO 
JAGO | 
The COARRIGIDOR and ATTENDANTS. 
The SCENE | | 
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FIVE HOURS. 


The Fiſt ef CT, 


dventures 


The SCENE 
Don HE NRIQUE'S Houſe. 
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Enter Don Henrique. 


Ow happy are the Men of eafie Phlegm, 
Born'/on the Confines of Indifference 3 
Holding from Nature, the ſecureſt Tenure. 
The Peaceful Empixe o'r themſelves 3 

| which we 

Th'unhappy Men of Fire , without th' aids 

Of mighty Reaſon, or Almighty Grace, 

Are all our lives contending for in vain- 

B 


Henr. 


VWMp 


' An onely Siſter, by our Rareits 


7A T he Adventures of Five Hours. 


'Tisevident, that Solid Hkppineſs, 

Is founded on the Conquelt of our Paſsions 5; 
Rut ſince they are the Favorites of "Senſe;, 
Self-love bribes Reaſon ſtill, in their defence : 
Thus in a Calm I reaſon 3 but when crolt; | 
The Pilot quits the Helm, Ad I anytoſt.. 


Enter-Stivio. 


x n=_ 


Silwio. Sir, Don; Carlorss without. 
Henry, VVait on him 1n- 


Enter Carlos, 


Carlos; Coling Methinks, this;day hathroggerfeery/d- 
T#an uſual; ſince 'tis ſo far adyanc'd, 'Z \ i 
VVithont our feeing one another. | 

Henr, If T had not been hindred by ſome buſineſs, 
I ſhould e'r this have ſeen you, t'have told you 
Some pleaſing News, Hately haye receiv'd 5 - { 
You'have ſo ofteh borh with my Diſtempers, 
*Tis fit that once, at leaſt, you ſhould partake, 
Of my good humor, 

Carlos. What cauſe ſoever hasprodue'd this change, 
I heartilywejoyce in. the. effect 5. « 
Andmey ith $5 olninhe.\ SZ Joni £1 1 

Herr, 1 can inform you, by Experience now, . 
How great a ſatisfaction 'tis to find | 
A Heart and Head eas'd ofa weighty care3 
For a Gentleman of my warm temper, _ 
Jealous of the Hqhvonr'of his Family,: / | 
(As yet/ne'r blemiſhY to be fairly freed | 
From the ruition of #1Orphan Siſter, © 
Rich, Beauriful, and Young: | 

Carl. You know, Don Henrique. fortheſe thirteen years, 

That I have been with the py charg'd; 

117 £\ þ 


(When they were call'd fromal! theix cares below) 


Committed 


© 
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Committed to my truſt z- much more-expos'd 

To the great World than yorirs; and (Sir) unleſs 
Nearnelſs of blood deceive me, ſhort of few 

In thoſe perftections which invite the Gallants : 
Yet thanks to my Temper, Cofin, as well 

As to her Vertue, I haveſcen her grow 

-Even from her Childhood, to her dangerous Age, 
Without the leaſt Diſturbance tomy reſt; 

And when with equal Juſtice I reflet 

On the great Modeſty and Circumſpettion 

Of Lovely Porcia, I conclude, that you 

Might well have ſlept as undiſturb'd asT. 

Herr. Sir, I complain not of my Siſters Conduct: 
But you know well, young Maids are fo expos'd 
To the Invaſion of audacious men, 

And to the Malice of their-envious Sex; 

You muſt conteſs the Confines of their Fame 
Are never ſafe, till guarded by a Husband 3 
'Tis true, diſcreet Relations ought to uſe 
Preventions of all kinds; but dear Carlos, 

The Blemiſh once receiv'd, no Waſh is good 
For Stains of Honour; butth'Offenders Blood. 

Carl. Y'are too (evere a:Judgeof pomt'of Honour, 

Henr. And therefore having not long fince receiv'd 
The News, that Don Antonio de Mendoza 
Is likely to be here this Night from Flanders ; 

To whom my Siſter, by ttintervention 

O'th Marquis D'@leere , is contrafted 

I will not cloſe theſe eyes, till T have ſeen 

Her, and my Cares, fate lodg'd within his Arms. 


Carl. 1 find your Travels, Cofin, have not cur'd you 


Of that innate Severity to: Women 3 

Urg'd juſtly as a National Reproach 

To allof us abroad; thereſto'th' world 

Lament that tender Sex amoneſ(t us here, 

Born onely to be honorable Priſoners ; 

The greater Quality, the cloſer kept3 

Which Cruelty is reveng'd'upon our lelves, 
B 2 


ALT, 


Whil lt 
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Whil' by immuring thoſe, whom moſt we love, 
We ſing, and ſigh onely to Tron Grates. 
As cruel is that over-cautious Cuſtom, 
By Proxy, to contrad Parties unknown 
To one another ; this1s onely fit 
For Soveraign Princes, whoſe high Qualities 
Will not allow of previous Interviews; 
They ſacrifiſe their Love to Publick;Good, 
Conſulting Intereſt of State and Blood. 
A Cuſtom, which as yet, I never knew 
Us'd amongſt perſons of a lower rank, 
Without a ſequel of ſad Accidents, 
Sir, Underſtand meright 3 Iſpeak not this 
By way of Prophecy ; Iam no Stranger 
To Don Antonio's reputation, 
Which I believe ſo juſt, I no-way doubt 
Your Siſters being happy in him, 
Hear. Don Carlos, letus quit this Argument z 
I am now going to our Noble Friend 
And Kinſman the Corigidor, toſce b 


If he'll obligeus ey is 4 
At my Siſters Weddings will you come along? 

Carl, Moſtwilltioghy; as ſoonas have brought 
My Siſter hither, who has giventhis Evening 
To her Cofin Porcia, N 

Hepr, I have ſome buſineſs, Cofin, by the way, 
"ll go before, and wait yow i'th' Prazze. 
' Your ſervant, Sir. [Henrique warts os him 

l to the Door. 
{ Exit Carlos. 

Henr. This Kinſmanis my boſomfriend, and yet 
Of all Men living, I muſt hide fromhim- 
My deep refentments of his Siſters-ſcorn-; 
That cruel Maid, to wound metothe Heart, 
Then cloſe her Ears againſt my juſt complaints; | 
Bat though as yet I cannot heal my wound, 
I may by my Revenge uponmy Riyal! 
Divert the painz and Iwill driveit home 3 


_ HONG IT 
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There's in Revenge « Balm, which will appeaſe 


« 


The preſent grief, anal Time cnre the diſeaſe, [Exit Henrique, 


» Enter Porcia. 


Porcia, My heart is ſo oppreſt, with fear and grief, 
That it muſt break , unleſs1t finds relief; 
The man T love, is forc'd to flie my fight, 
And like a Parthian, kills me in his flight ; 
One whom I never ſaw, I muſt embrace, 
Or elſe deſtroy the honour of my Race. 
A Brothers Care, more cruel than his Hate ; 
O how perplext are the Intrigues of Fate ! 


Enter Carlos and Camilla. 


Carl, Cofin, I thought my Siſters company 
Would not diſpleaſe you , whil'it I wait upon 
Your Brother 1n a Viſit. 

Porc. Sir, You oblige me with a welcom fayour: 

T rather ſhould have ſ 
To bring a friend to her , whoſe cruel Fate 
Has robb'd her of herſelf. 

Camil. Methinks, *tis pity that a Wall ſhould make 
The Houſes two, of Friends, ſo entirely one, 

As you, and I, and our two Brothers are. 

Porc. If it be true, that Lovers live mach more 
There where they Love, than where they Breath, I'm ſure 
No Walls can ſever us, ware ſtill rogether. 

Carl. Were | not much engag'd , I would not quit 
$o ſweet a Converſation; but, Siſter, 
At my Return I'll wait upon you home, 
Porc. Forthis night, Colin, pray let herbe mine, 
I beg it of you both. 
Carl, You may command, we are both yours. 
[ Exit Carlos. 
Pore. My dear Camilla, how Tlong'd tohave thee, [ Porcia 


Where freely breathing out my Grief, I might throws ber ſelf 
| SOIe 


i'd it Charity, [ Aftde: 
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Some Mitigation from thy Pity find ; on .Camilla's 


But (mee thtre's 0 true Pity without Pain ; Neck, 
Why ſhould I cafe, by thy Affliction gain ? 

Camil, Ah Porcia | if Compaſſion ſuffering be, 
And tocondole be Pain; my Deſtiny 
Will full Revenge 1n the ſame kind affords 
Should T, but my unequal'd griefs.relate, 
And you, but equally participate. 

Porc. If yours, as mine, from Love-diſaſtersriſe, 
Our Fates are more ally'd than Families, 

Cam, What, to our Sex, and blooming Age can prove 
An Anguiſh worthy of our Sighs, but Love # 

Pore. 'Tis true, Camilla, were your Fate like mine, 
Hopelels to Hold, unable toReſign. 

Cam, Let's tell our Stories, then we ſoon ſhall ſee, 
Which of us twoexcells in miſery, 

Porc. Colin, Agreed, 

Cam. Do you begin then. 

Pore, You know, Camilla, beſt, how generouſly, 
How long, and how diſcreetly, Don 0& avis 
Has ferv'dme ; and what trials of his Faith, 
And Fervour Idid make; e'r I allow'd him 
Theleaſt Hope to ſuſtain his noble Love, 
Cofſin, All thisgou know 3 'twasin your Houſe 
We had our Interviews 3 where you were pleas'd 
To ſuffer feign'd Addreſies to your ſelf, 
To cover from my watchful Brothers eyes 
The paſlion, which 0@avio had for me. 

Cam. My memory in this needs no refreſhing. 

Porc, And how one Eveaing (O thatfatal hour) 
My Brother paſſing by Don Carlos Houſe, 
With his great Friend, and Confident Don Pedro, 
Did chance to ſeeth' unfortunate 0Favio, 
In your Balcony, entertaining mes; 
Whom, not believing there, he took for you; | 
My, Back being towards him, and both Dreſs'd alike ; 
Enrag'd with ſelouſ , this cruel Man 
(To whom all Moderation isunknown ) 


Reſolves 
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Reſolves to ſtamp all your neglects-@f him, 
In's ſuppos'd Rival, poor 0@aviv's heart ; 
They take their Standi'th corner of our Street ; 
And afterſome little time, 0Favte,. 
Free from Suſpicion, as Deſign of Ill, 
Retires; they aſlault him, and in's own Defence 
He kills Don Pedro, and 1s forc'd to fliez 
My Brother cruelly purſues him (till, 
With ſuch inſatiate thirſt after Revenge, 
That nothing but 0Faviv's blood can quench ; 
Covering his ill Nature and Suſpicion 
With the Reſentment of Don Pedro's death. 
Camil. Ts this the ſum of yourſad Story, Porcia > 
Is this all ? 
Pore. No, no, Camilla, 'tis the Prologue onely, 
The Tragedy will follow; this Brother 
To kr impetuous Will, my deceas'd Parents 
(May their Souls reſtin peace.) having condemn'd 
Me, and my Forfune ; treats me like a Slave; 
So far from ſuffering me tomakemy choice, 
That he denounces Deathif I refufe ; 
And now to fruſtrate all my hopes at once, 
Has very lately made me ſign a Contract 
To one in Flanders, whomlT never ſaw 3 
And is this night (they ſay,) expected here. 
Cam. Is ſuch a Rigar poſſible, dear Porcia? 
Porc. Was ever miſery. hke:mine, Camilla £ 
Reduc'd toſuch Extreams, paſt all Relief ? 
If I acquaint my Brotherwith my Love 
T' 04 avio, the man whom he moſt hates, 
I muſt expect the work effects of Fury 3 
If I endeavour to forget 0Wavio, 
Even that Attempt renews his Memory, 
And heightens my Diſquiet ,; If I Refuſe 
To Marry , Tamloſt; If IObey, 
I caſt 0Favio, and my Selt away, 
Two ſuch Extreams of Ill, no'Choice admit;, . 
Each ſeems the worſt 3. on which Rock ſhall I ſplit? 2 
1NCE 
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Since if I Marry, I cannot ſurvive; 
And notto Marry 3 were toDie alive. 
Cam. Your Story I confeſsis ſtrangely moving; 
Yet if you cou'd my Fortune weigh with yours, 
In Scales of equal ſenſibility 3 
You would not change your Sufferings, for mine, 
Pore, What can therebe in Nature more affiiting ? 
Thanto be torn from th' ObjeCt of my Love? 
And forc'd t'embrace a man, whomTmuſt hate. 
Cam. Have you not known that Obje& of your Love? 
And entertain'd the Perſon you eſteem ? 
Have you not heard, and anſwer'd to his Sjghs ? 
Has he not born his part inall your Cares? 
Do not you live, and reign within his heart ? 
Porc, I doubt no more his Faith, then my hard Fate, 
Cam. Tell me, deareſt Porcia, if T love one, 
Whom TI ſhall never ſee, ſuff ring as much 
Without the means of e'r eprellingtd 
As what I ſuffer is above Expreſſion ; 
If all my Sighs wander in fleeting Air, 
And ne'r canreach his Ears, for whom th'are form'd; 
If all my Paſsion, all my killing Cares, 
Muſt be for ever to their Cauſe unknown ; 
If their ſad weight muſt ſink me to my Grave, 
Without one Groan, that he canever hear, 
Or the leaſt Hope, that 1 ſhould e'r obtain 
Eaſeby's Pity, or Cure by his Diſdain ; 
If this the State of my Misfortune be, 
As Heaven that has decreed it, knows it is, 
Say,deareſt Porcia, do yon envy me ? 
Porc. What over-cruel Laws of dece 
Have ſtruck you dumb? Have you miſplac'd your Love, 
On ſuch a Party, as you dare not own ? 
Cam. No, no; the Cauſeis worthy of th' Effet ; 
For though I had no Paſfiqnfor this Perſon, 
I were Ungrateful, if I ſhould not give 
The firſt place inmy heart to ſuch high Merit. 
Pore. If he has been ſo happy to deſerve 
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Your Love , why are not youſo Juſt, tolet 
Him know it ? HA 04h 

Cam. *Tis impoſſible 5 Ah! that difmal word 
Cleerly ſtates the difference of our Fortunes: 
You, in your firſt Adventure, have been croſt, 
But I, beforel can ſet out, am loſt, 

Porc, Pray makeme comprehend this Myſtery, 

Cam, *Fis topett my woundsafreſh;dear Porc:a, 
But you muſt be obey'd [After alittle pauſe. 
His Excellence the Conde d'Omjate 
Being ſent Ambaſſadowr to th*Emperonr, 

We having th' honour tobenear ally'd 
This Lady, who went with Him ; my Brother 
Was defir'd, by her, to make that Journey : 
Whoſe tenderneſs for me, not ſuffering him 
To let me ſtay behind, I wasengag'd 3 

And treated by th' Ambaſſedreſs;, my Cofin, 
With more reſpect, than Icouldever merit, 

Porc. She's a Lady, fam'd for great Civitity! 

Cam. We had not paſs'd much time i'th* Emperors Court, 
When my dear Brother, unex ly, 

By urgent Buſineſs , was call'd back to Sel; 

In our return ( too near a Garnſon - < 
Of th'Enemies) our Convoy wasſurpris'd 

And routed by a Party of their Horſe. 

Pore, Camilla, You begin to raiſe my fears. 

Cam, We being Privners, were hurri'd ſtrait away 
To th'Enemies Quarters, where my ill Fate 4 
Made me appear too pleaſing tothe Eyes 
Of their Commander 3 who, at firſt approach, 

Pretends to parly in a Lovers Style, 

Proteſting that my Face had chang'd our Fortunes, 
And him my Captive made: But finding ſoon 

How little be advanc'd in his Deſign, 

By Flattery, and his _— ſubmiſlion ; 

He ſhifts his Perſon, calls me his Pris'ner, 

And ſwears my Virgin Treaſure was his Prize 


But yet proteſts he had much rather ow it 
C 
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To my Indulgence , than his owa Goog Fortunes, 
And ſothrough Storms and Calms, the Villain ſtill 
Purſues his Courſe to his accurſed End -/ ' 
But finding me inflexible, t'his Threats 
As well as Fawnings, he reſolves to: uſe 
The laſt, and uncontroled Argument. 
Of Impious Men in power, Force; | 
Porc, Ah poor Camilla, where was your dear Broth; 
At a time of ſuch diſtreſs ? | 
Cam, My Brother? 'he,alas,-was long before. 
Born away from me, in the firſt Encoanter; 
Where having certainly behay'd himſelf, 
As well became his Nation, and his Name, 
Remain'd ſore wounded in another Houſe, 
Porc. Pr'ythee make haſte to free me from this fright. 
Cam, The Brute approaches, and by Violence 
Endeavors to accompliſh his Intent | 
I invocate my Guardian Angel, and reſiſt, . - 
But with unequal force, though Rage ſupply'd 
Thoſe Spirits, which my Fear had put oh hts 
At length grown faint with crying out and ftriving, 
Iſpy'd a Dagger by the Villajn's fade, 
Which ſnatching boldly out, asmy laſt refuge, 
With his own Arms I wound the Savage Beaſt, 
He, at the ſtroke, unſeiz'd me, and gave back ; 
So Guilt produces Cowardice, then I 
The Dagger pointing to my Breaſt, cry'd out, 
Villain, keep off, for if thou do'ſt perſiſt, 
1'1l be my ſelf both Sacrifice and Prieſt. 
I boldly now dehie thy Luſt and Hate 
&he that dares Chooſe to die, may Brave her Fate, 


Porc, O how I LoveandEnvie thee at once, ['Porcia farts ts 
Go on brave Maid, ' her and kiſſes ber. 


Cam. Immediately the Drums and Trumpets ſound, 
Piſtols 'go off,” and a great Cry, to Arms, 
To Arms : The Luſtful $atyr flies; I ſtand 
Fix'd with amazement to the Marble Floor, 
Holding my Guardian Dagger up aloft, 
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As if the Raviſher had threatned ſtill. | 
Porc. I fancy thee, Camil/azimn that brave poſture, 
Like a Noble Statue, which I remember 


To have ſeen, of the inraged Juno, 
VVhen ſhe had robb'd Jove of his Thunderbolt. 


Cam, Freed from this Fright, my Spirits flow'd(ſs faſt, 


To the forſaken Channels of my Heart, 
That they,whoby their orderly Acceſs 
VVould haveſupported life, by Throngs opprels. 
O'rcharg'd with Joy, I fell into a ſwoon; 
And that which happen'd during this Interyal, 
Is not within the Circle of my Knowledge. 
Porc. Y*have rais'd me toa mighty expectations 
VVill the Adventureanſwer it Camilla ? 
Camil, At my return to life, op'ning my eyes, 
Think, deareſt Pofcde, how 1 was onth'y' he 
To find there kneeling by my ſide, a'Man. 
Of a moſt Noble Form, who bowing to me, 
Madam (ſays he) y'arewelcome tothe VVorld; 
Pardon, I pray the Boldneſs of a Stranger, 
V'Vho humbly ſues t' you to continue in'its 
Or if you needs will leaveus, ſtay at leaſt 
Until ThaveReveng'd your wrongs, and then 
I'1l wait upon you tothe other world; 
For you with-drawn, this will a Deſart ſeem, 
AndLite a Torment. | 
Porc. High Gallantry, Cofin, for the firſt Addreſs. 
Cam. 'Twas ſo ſurprizing, that'my Confuſion 
Check'd my Reply ; butIſuppole my Looks 
Did ſpeak the grateful Language of my heart ; 
Forl —_ an Air of Joy enlighten 
His Manly Face ; but, Oh ! how Gon 'twasclowded, 
By freſh Alarms; We heard the Soldiers cry, 
Where's Antonio? whe Bnemy is rally'd, 
And coming on togive a{ccond Charge 3 
He itarted up, and with.a Meen, thatmark'd 
The Conflit 'twixt his: Honour andhis Love; 
Madam, (ſays he) the Soul was _—_ yet 
2 
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VVith ſach Convulfion fromthe Body torn, 
AsI from you 3 but it malt ne'r'bedaid, 
That Don Antonio de Mendowa F 
Follows thoſe in Dangers, whom he ought lead: ; 
Thus, the Vanquillid Au! diſappear'd; ', 
Leaving that Image upon my Heart, -- 1; 
To which F all the Tee Fore mw ſacrifice. 1; 
Of the poor Remnant of my wretched Lifez ' '_ 
If properly tolive I may be ſaid, [ She puts ber Hand- 
V'Vhenall my hopes of ſeeing bim aze dead. kerchief to her eges.. 
Porc. Though you have kept this partof your Adventure ? 
$nill from me. 
Cam. And from every Body living. 
Porc.. Thave obſerv'd the Sins of Smother'd Gricf, 
PveoftenſcenthoſeLovely Eyes much ſwoln, 
Thoſe are trxe Tears, Camilla, which are ftolsz. 


But whae ſaid you was his Name Cena? = wo 


Cam:. Antonis de Meydoza:' 
Pore; O- Heavens | Antonio de Mendoge.. 


Enter Mhwebouce 1:4 


Herr. I'm pleas'd tofind you ſpeaking of your Husband. ! 
Cam:. VVhat's that I way her Husband ? [4ſfpde. 
Herr, Have __-_ the Letter ready, I'defir'd you 
Towritethim ? FIl ſend a Servantwith it, 
To-meet him on the way, 'twill ſhew Reſped;- 
Porc.. You know m  —_ Brother: 
Herr... "Tis well, Si 


Enter Sylvios 


WH. rg Sir, Here's a Servant of Don Arxterio Ke. 
alighted at the Gate 3 he's.come 
Pot m is Maſter, charg'd with Letters for you, 
Henr, Icouldnot havereceiv'd more wellcome News, 
Ga, bring himin; Siſter otiioy with-draw. 
Exeunt.Porcia aud Camilla. 
Enter 
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Enter Erneſto awd Sylvioi- a9 1694 


Erneſt, Sir , Don Antonio kiſſes your hands, 
And ſends me to preſent this Letter to you. 
[He gives a-Letter t8 Dow Henrique:T 
Don Henrique opent it, and. having read it ta himſelf, ſays, 
Hen. T'm glad tofind by's Letter he's in health, | 
Yet methinks, Friend, he writes but doubtfully, ; It 
Of's being here, this night, 25 nes Ni 4 
Ern, His' Letter, ger 1m Sit, tpeaks his purpoſe: : 
Her, T'\l anſwer't, and diſpatch you pointy, | 
In the mean while go-make him wellcome, 8ylvio.. - 
[Exeunt Sylvio and Erneſto. 
I wou'd to Heaven he were arriv'd; I | 
Each minute more Impatient: As Bodies 
Near their Center moye'Wwith more violefice, © 
So, when w'approach the Ends of onr Deſigns, 
Our ExpeG&ations are the more Intenſe WI: | 
And our Fears greater of all croſt Events... ' [Exi# Henzique.. 


Enter Sylvio, Erneſto, Geraldo, Pedro, Bernardino. Jago. 
4 with ſome Cups of Chocolate. >Jagy, 


$ylv. Methinks Camerade, a ſoop of Chocolate 
Is not amiſs, after a tedipus Journey 3 -1þ B84 
Your Maſters Health Sir. on [He drinks... ©) 
Ern. I'll do youreaſon, Sir, 
Syl. Pray how long is't, Brother, fince yon left Spain ? 
Ern. 'Tis now five years and upwards, fimce I went 
From Sevil, with my Maſter, into Flanders, 
The King's Fencing-Schoot 3 where allthis Subjects: 
Given to Fighting, are _— the ufe of Arms, 
And notably kept in breath. 
$ylv. Your Maſter, I'am ſure, has got the Fame: 
To be a Per'lous Man in that rongh Trade. 


Ern.. He's a brave Soldier, Envy muſt confeſs it. . 
| Pedry 
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Pedy. It ſeems ſo, faith, ſince meer]y by the force 
Of his great Reputation, he'can take}. 7 + 
Our bright young Miſtriſs in without a Siege. 

Ern. If 1 Liſtakeinot: (he will be' reveng'd ' 
On him, e'r long, and take himtoo, by: th'farce. SY 
Of hergare! Win and:Beauty, + «/ 

Pedy. $'has a fair portion, Sir, of both, I dare 
Aſſure hou): ST \! x \ 2 SL OISY P LAHO4Y D177 901 

$zlv. But prethee, Brother, inſtru usalittle,! .'-+ 5; 
Tellus, what kind of Countrey is this Holland, | 


That's ſo much talk'd of and fo mugh:F oughtifor... // +; v (0 


Ern. Whygifriend,'tis a ny; Ship at Anchor, fraught _.. 
With a ſort of Creatures, eupoF Tutfh,. | me 11'r 
And Butter. | IS HEITH: ; 3 dvs 01% 

Pedr,, Pray, Sir; what-do they drink in that Countrey ? 
'Tis ſaid, there's neither, Fountainsthere,. -// 7 17 6 17 
Nor Vines. «OH <A 1.4m nom Maw 
 Ern. Thisisthe Butler, ſure, by his apt queſtion. > + [ Aſide; 
Friend, they drink there a certainmuddy Liquor, tint 
Madeof that Grain,, with which you feed your Mules. 

Pear, Vhat? Barley ? canthat-Juice quenchtheir thirſt > 

Erm. TORS Jones believe it cou'd, did you but ſee 
How oftthey annk.. - oO - * 

m But #5 s, that (hou'd make them drunk, Camerade. 

Err. Indeed moſt Strangersare of that opinion, | 
But they Themſelves believe it not, becauſe 
Ttare fo, ſooften. _ .. wok: 

Ger.. A Nation ſure of Walking Tunszthe World 
Has not the like. | | 

Ern. Pardonme, Friend, there is but a great Ditch 
Betwixt them, andſuchanpther Nation ; | 
If theſe Good-fellows would but Joyn, and drink 
] hat dry,1farthf'they might ſhake hands. - 

Ger Prethee, fricad, can theſe Dutch Borracio's Fight? 
Fr, They can doevenas well, forthey can Pay 
Thoſe that can fight, 

+ 3.v. But where, I pray Sir, do they get their Money ? 

Err. Oh Sir, they hayea thriving Myſtery: | 
| They 


2 > £7 OTH Ob -- oo Ae Ae RT _ 


| 
j 
; 


The Adventures of Five Hours. ” 


They Cheat their Neighb'ring Princes of their Trade, 
And then they buy their Subjedts for their Soldiers. 

Sylv. Methinks our Armies ſhould beat theſe Butter-Boxes 
Out of the world. | 

Ern. Truſt me Brother, they'l ſooner beat our Armies, 
Out of their Countrey 3 Why, ready Money, Friend, 

Will do much more, in Camps, as well as Courts, 
Than a Ready oY dare nun you: 

Ger. Methinks, Camerade, our King ſhould havem | 
Than theſe Dutch Swabbers, He's Maſter E—_—_ _— 
Where Money grows. | 

Err, But they haye Herrings, Friend, which I aſlare you, 
Are worth our Maſter's Mines. 

Ger, Herrings! why-what a Devil do they grow 
In their Countrey ? | 

Ern. No faith, they fiſh 'em on the Exgliſh Coaſt, 

And fetch their Salt from France, then they pickle 'em, 
And ſellem all o'r the world. 

Ger. .'Slife thale Raſcals live by Cookery. 

Ern. This is the codled Cook, I've found him out. [ Afrde, 

Berx, What kind of Beds Sir haye they i'that Countrey ? * 

Err. This I dare ſwear's the Croom o'th' Chamber. - '[ Aſide. 
Sir, they have certain Niches intheir Walls, 

Where they climb upa Nights, and there they ſtew, 
In their own Greafe, till Morning, 

Jago. Pray Sir, Give me leave toask you one queſtion, 
What manner of Women havethey in that Countrey ? 

Ern. The Gentleman-Uſher upon my life, [ Ade; 
Przy excuſe me, Sir, we Gentlemen Soldiers 
Value our ſelves upon our Civility 
To that ſoft Sex 3 and in good faith, they are 
The ſofteſt of that Sex, I ever met with. 

Jrgo. Doesany of our Spaniards ever marry » 

With 'em? 

Ern. Yes ſome Lean Famihes, that havea mind 
To lard their Progeny. 

$ylv. What, a Gods name, could come into the Hea.ls 
Of this People, to make them Rebel ? 


_ Ambnion.-:": | 
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Ern. Why Religions that cameinto their Heads! 
A Gods name; 5 199 107 out nhkht honed opharty 
Ger, Bur what a Devil made the Noblemen 
Rebel , they never mindReligion ? | 
Ern, Why thatwhich made the Devil himſelf Rebol, 
$yl. This is a pleaſant Fellow-$ © i! 7 [ Afrde. 
Ifind you Gentlemen Soldiers want no wrt. C3; 
Er. Notwhen w'are well patd Sir, but'that's fo ſeldom, 
Tfind that Gentleman wants wit that is 
A Soldier: your Company's. yery good, + | 
But I havebuſinefs which requires Diſpatch. | 
Pedr. Will you not mend your Draitght before you po 
Er. [thank you, Sir; Thave-done very well. 


AL. Your ſervant, your ſervant, Oc. [Exennt. 


2 "Pater Camilla) Pottia, Flora. py 


Porc. Was &'r Diſaſterlike to mine Camilla ? 
"Cz#n, Was er Misfortune Porcia, like to mine? 
Porg,' That F'maſt.never fee 0Favio more. 
+ Cam, ThatTiigain'maſtDobn Antory fee, | 
Yet never (ce him mine. / | k 
Porc, 1, to bemarry'd to the Man I hate, 
Cam, AndT, to have the Man I love,torn from me. 
Porc, Tamby Robbing of my Friend, undone. 
Cazp. I, for nbt hind'ring of the Theft, am loſt. 
Porc. Ye Powers, who theſe intangled fortunes give, 


Inſtrud us how to Die, or how to Live. [She weeps, 


Cam. Cofin, when we ſhauld Act, then to Complain 
Ts Childiſhly to beat the Air in vain, 

Theſe defcants on our Griefs onely perplex; - 

Let's ſeek the Remedy; you know, our Sex 

This Honour bears from Men, in Exigents 

Of Love, never to want Expedients. 


Porc.You have awaken'd me,give me your Vail,[Porcia takes off 
Quickly, dear Cofin quickly,.and you, Flora, Camilla's Pail, and 


Run preſently, and ſee whether my Brother puts it oz her ſelf 


Be 
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Be ſetled to diſpatch Antonio's, Man. - [Exit Flora, 
Cam. What mean you Porcia £ 
Porc. If once my Brother be {et down to write, 

I may ſecurely reckon one Hour mine; 

For he is ſo extravagantly Jealous, 

That he Diſtruſts the ſenſe of his own words 3 

And will weigh a Subſcription to a ſcruple, 

Leaſt he ſhould wrong his Family by his Stilez 

Therefore I'll ſerve my ſelfof this Occaſion 

To ſee 0Favie, and to let him know; 

That all our hopesare ready to expire, 

Unleſs he finds ſome prompt Expedient 

For our Relief. | 
Cam, Pray how, and where d'you hope to ſpeak with him, 
Por, Athis own Houſe, where helies yet conceal'd, 

"Tis not far off, and I will venture thither. 

Cam, D'you know the way, 

Porc. Not very well, but Flora's a good Guide. 


Enter Flora haſtily, 


Flor, O Madam ! he's coming already. 
Porc, Ah ſpiteful Deſtiny ! come let's retire? 
Into my Chamber, Coſin. [ Exennt Porcia and Camilla. 


Enter Henrique and Erneſto. 


Herr. If you defire to ſee her, Friend, you may. 

Ern, 1 ſhould be glad to acquaint my Maſter, Sir. 
That I have had th' honour to ſee his Bride, 

Henr, Where's your Lady, Flora # 

Flora. She's in her Chamber. Sir, 

Flor. Tell her, Antonio's Man attends her here. 
To do his Duty to her, e'r he goes, | Exit Flora. 
Stay here 3 you'll find her with a Kinſwoman 
In her home-drefs, without a Vail, but you 
Are priviledg'd, by your Relation, forthis accels, 

T'll go diſpatch my Letter, ; [ Exit Henrique. 
D Fits 


18 T he Adventures of: Frue Hours, 
Enter Canulla, Porcia, and Flora. 


Erneſto addreſſes himſelf to Camilla , ſeeing 
her without « Wait. 


" Fra. Madam, I have been bold to beg the Honour 
Of ſeeing your Ladyſhip, tomake my (elf 
More welcome to my Lord, at my return. 
Porc, A rare miſtake, further it, dear Camila. [Afde. 
Who knows what Good this Error may-produce > 
Camil. Friend, in whatſtate left you your Lord and mine > 
Ern. As happy, as the Hopes of being yours | 
Could make him, Madam. .» 
Camil. Iwou'd the Mafter were as cas'ly deceiv'd, Aſide, 
I pray preſent my humblefervice to him; 
And let him know, that I am very glad 
He has paſt his yo_ {oſuc lly, 
Give himthe Letter Flora, farewel Friend, 


Exit Camilla, Porcia, and Flora: 


Ern, Now by my life, ſheis a lovely Lady ; 
My Maſter will be raviſh'd with her Form; 
I hopethis blind Bargain, made by Proxy, 
May prove as happy a Marriage, as thoſe 
Made after th' Old Faſhion, chiefly for Love 
And that this unſeen Beauty may have Charms, 
To bring him back tohis right wits again, 
From his wild Ravingson anunknown Dame, 
Whom, as he fancies (onceupon a time ) 
He recover'd from a Trance, that's to ſay 
From a ſound Sleep, which makes him Dream e'r finxe. + + 
Fl haſten to him with this plealing News. [ExitErneſto, 


Enter Camilla, Porcia, Flora. 


Came, My Melancholy could' hardly hinder me 
From laughing atthe formal 'Fools miſtake ; 
But tellme , Did notT preſent your Perſon 


With 


hd 
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With rare aſſurance 2 the wayfor bothtothrive, 
Is to make me your Repreſentative. 
Porc. Moſt willingly, and T am confident, 
When you, your Charms ſhall to his heart apply, 
You all your Rivals ſafely may defy. 
Camil, 1 wiſhT could be vain enough to hope it. 
But, Coſin, my Deſpairs are ſo extream, 
I can't beflatter'd, though but in a Dream. 
Flor. Madam; Do we go,or what d'you reſolve on, 
Porc. I muſt reſolve, but know not what to chooſe. 
Camil, Cofin, take heed, I am afraid you venture 
Too much, your Brother cannot tarry long 3 
And, if at his returg he finds you mifling 
Pore. ' Y have reaſon, th'opdortunity 15 loſt, 
What rs't a Clock, Flora ? 
Fher. Tthink near Seven, for the Clock ſtruck Six 
Juſt as Camila enter'd the Chamber. 
Porc. Quick then, Flora, fetch your Vail, you ſhall carry 
My Tablets to 0@avio; there het find. | 
The Hour, and Place where I would have him meet. 
| | Exit Flora, 
Eam. *Tis well refoly'd; but where doyou defign os 
Your Meeting? * © | 
Porc. Inthe Remoteſt part of all the Garden, 
Which anſwers (as you know) to my Apartment ; 
And Flora has the Key of the Back-door. 
Cain, As the Caſe ſtands, yon chooſe the fitteſt place.. ' 


[ Flora returns vail 'd.] 


Porc. Cofin, I beg your patience whilſt I write [| Porcia writes 

Cam. You, Miſtriſs Flora, by this Accident in her Tablets. 
May chanceto ſee yaur faithful Lover, Diego. 

Flor. He isa faithful Lover of him(elf, 


Without a Rival, Madam. 
Camil. Damſel, Your words and thoughts hardly agree; 


For could we ſee his Image in your Heart, 
'Twould be a fairer far, thane'r his Glaſs 
Reflected. 


D 2» | Camil. 
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Flor. Madam, I am not, yet fo very old, - 
That I ſhould dote, | | 

Camil, Nor yet ſo very young, but you may love, 
Dotage and Loveare Cofin-Germains, Flora. 


Fler. Yes, when we love, and are not lov'd again [ Smiling. 


For elſe, I think th'are not fo near a kin, 
Camil. T have touch'da Nettle, and ſtung my elf, [Aſde. 
Porc Makeallthehaſte you can, pray Flora, 
Flor, Madam, I'll flie, | 
ShouldI not play my part,I were too blame, 
Since all my Fortune's betted on her Game. 
Madam, has 0@avio the other Key 
Belonging tothe Tablets ? 
Porc. Yes, yes, I pray make haſte, [Exit Flora, 
Camil  Coſin, Pray call for Airabel, and let her 
Divert us with a Song. . 
Porc. Who waits there? 


Enter Page. 


Page , Bid Mirabel comein and Florider 

With hits Lute, and ſend inſome body with Chairs, 
Cam.- Pray Coin, let her fing her neweſt Air. 
Por, What you pleaſe, 
Cam. Tell me, prethee, whoſe Compoſition was it? 


[ Aſtde, 


Porc. Gueſs, and I'll tell you true. [They bring in 
Cam, OGavio's. Chairs. 
Porc, Y arei'th' right. 
Enter Mifabel and Floridor. - 
Pore, Mirabel fing Miſtaken kindneſs. 
The Song. 
Cax Luciamira ſo miſtake , 
To perſwade me to fie ; 


'Tis ( crnel-kind ) for my own ſake, 
To counſel me to die. 
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Like thoſe faint ſouls , who cheat themſelves of breath, 
And die for fear of death. | 


Since Love's the Principle of Life, 
And you, th Oe br 
Let's, Laciamira, end this ſtrife, 
I ceaſe to be remov'd. 
We know not what they do , are gone from hence, 
But here we love by ſenſe. 


If the Platonicks who would prove 
Souls without Bodies love, 
Had, with reſpe&, well underitood 
The Paſsion's i the Blood, 
Th* had ſuffer d Bodies to have had their part, 
And ſeated Eove th” Heart. 
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| Porc. What diſcord there's in Muſick, when the Hearr, 
7 Untun'd by trouble, cannot bear a part. 

Cam. In vain we ſeek, Content in outward things, 

'Tis onely from within where Qnict ſprings. 
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Enter Don Antonio and-Sanchd 77 Riding Cl oaths. 
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Sam. Ir, we argarttv.d 10. very good-time.: 
An. I did notthink it would havebeen ſo ſoon 
By an haur at leaſt, but Loversride apace. 
Why ſmile you Sexcho £ 
Sar. Faith at the Novelty of your Amours, 
To fall in.lgve-with one, nov hardly aw, | 
And marty. one, younever law,'tis pretty 
But we poor Mortals have another Method. 
An. Y'are very peaſant, Frieqd, but isnot this 
The Market Place behind the Fecobins? ©) 
8an. Yes Sir. 
An, 'Tis hereI charg'd ErnefFo to expect me. 
San, Sinceyou are here, Sir, earlier than you thought, 
Why might you not go ſhift you at the Poſt-houſe ? 
And be return'd, before Ermeſto come 
Howe'r, 'tis better, that he wait for you, 
Than you for him, !th' open Street. 
Ar;*'Tis well thought on 5 Come let's go then. [ Exennt, 


Enter Don Oltavio and Diego: 


0Fa. Come, Diego, 'tis now time to quit our Dens, 
And to begin our Chaſe, 

Dieg. -Of what, Sir ? Bats, or Owls, now the Sun's ſet : 
Call yon this making of Love ? why methinks, 
'Tis more like making of War; matching all night 
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In Arms, asif weideſign'd to. 20/1 ig? mens 12% 1241 rf onde 
The Enemies Quarters, - ! 7 ; E204 199 46 , 
0F. Why, would not you venture as cewnch fot Flora? 
Die, No 1ngood faith'Sir; ſhall venture enough » 
If e'r I marry her; Ill rung hanare,; | 
(By my good will) before-hand! ja: ; 
0. That's from your fear,not aoddangs! Diego. 
Die, Sir, you may call it what you pleaſe, but I 
Dare boldly ſay,.therelives not in the world 
A more Valiant Man, than I, whil it Danger 
Keeps its Diſtancez. but when ſawaly. 
It preſſes on , then (1 confeſs):'tis true, 
I have a certaintenderneſs for life, 
Which checks my ardor, and enclines uy prudence 
Timely to with-draw, 
0F. Your Style is wondrous civil to yourſelf; 
How you ſoften that harſh word, calld Cowardices 
But the danger isnot alwayes evident, 
When you are pleas'd, my Friend, torun away. 
Die. It may be ſo, Sir, not to Vulgar eyes ; 
But 1 have ſucha piercing ſight, that I 
Diſcover Perils out of others Ken ; 
Which, they not ſeeing ſoon enoughto ſhun, 
Are forc'd t' encounter ; and thentheir ſtrugling 
Is, by th'unwary world, taken for Courage. 
0F. Who's truly valiant; will be alwayes ſo. 
Die. Who's wiſely valiant will avoid the Fae; 
0F, You have more Light, Dzego;'fee thin Heat 5. 
But1I']] allow your Wit and Honeſty 
To come to Compoſition for your-want 
Of Courage. 
Die. TI have Courage enoughforthe Profeſſion 
To which my Parents did deſign me; 114i 4 | + 
04. Why what was that? 
Die. An Advocate; I could have ated Choler 
In my Clients fight, and when; hisback'wasturn'd,, ©2297 
Have hugg'd the Lawyerofthadverſe Party's: wy 11 #6 17 1, 
And if miſtake not, {ell their Breath.:: Tot 1p 
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Much dearer than you Souldiers:db your Blood, w !; -: 
*Tistrue you get Honour, a fine light food,1: 11 l) + 
For delicateComplexions3'/burt have © 
Known ſom&@Eaptains of plain Stomachs ſtarveupor't, 


07. The Varlet's i'the right... How:cam't about * ':-'1 1 Aſde, 


You were notof this thriving Trade? +1... | 

Die. After Fhad ſpent feven years at/82lamarnca, 
My Father; a ticty Merchantof this City, 

Was utterly undone, by that Damn'd Engliſhman, 
With whom we fright our Children. 

0F. Who Captain Drakd® ,Was he aiPyrate ? 

Die. He had been ſoon this fide of the Line. 

OF. *Tis ſtrange that War and Peaceſhould have degrees 
Of Latitude 3 one would have thought they ſhould 
Have been the ſame all o'r the world ; but what's this 
To my Amours? T.trifle away my time , 

Was ever Lover's Fateſo rade asmine? 
Condemn'd to Darknels, far'cd to hide my Head, 
As well as Love? and toſpight me the more, 
Fortune has Contradiftions reconcil'd, 

fam at once a Pris'ner, andexil'd. 


Enter Antonio ard Sancho. 


An. Methinks, Erneſto ſhould not tarry long, 
If not already come 3- Sancho, how call you 
The Street there:juſtbefore us? where you ſee 
Yon Gentleman wnh his Cloak o'r his face * 
I have loſt all my meaſures of this Town. 

San. Tam as much to feek as you, Sir, 

An. Let usgo to him, Sancho, andenquire 5 


He has a notabIegood Meen3'Iner © 5 | 


Saw an Air more Pike 0G avid. ; F 
0F, Unleſs my eyes do very much deceive me, 

That's Don Amtoxis4,iFit be he, Diego, - - 

There 15no dangeriin-his knowing us : / 

. . He was my Cameradewhien | firſt bore Arms3 { Ottavio lets fall bis 

* : ®Tis He.? EGS 2191) 1.2. Cloak frombeforeibis face. 
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An. You infure no @@emr.tg-bt fo.logg;s - - 


- 


0X; Your; preſencelinthis -Npble Antexie, 
Believe ty eyes; Wheneame youto this Town ? 
An, I amjuſt now arriv'd;,+;].- | 


0F, Tjoy tofedypu'bere, but ſhould havethought 


It likelier to have heard of you as-Court,,., 
Purſuing there, the Recompences due 
To your great Merit, 

An, That is no place for men of my Marality 3 
I have been taught, 0Favjis; to deſerve, 
But not to ſeek Reward , that doesprophane 
The Dignity of Virtue; if Princes, 
For their own Intereſts, will not advance 
Deſerving Subjets, they muſt raiſe. Themſelves, 
By a brave Contemptot Fortune.; | | 


. 


0F, Rig'rous Virtue! which makesus to.deſerve, 


Yet futfer the neglect of thoſe we ſerve, 
An. Virtue to Intere$t , has no regard 3 
Nor 3s it Virtue, if w' expe@ reward, 


0G. If for their ſeryice, Kings our Virtues preſs, 


Isno pay due tg,Valour and Succels 2. 


Ant, When we pave up our Perſons to their Will, 


We gave, with thoſe, our Valour, Fortune, Skill. 
0, But this Condition tacitely was meant 

Kings ſhould adjuſt, Reward, and Puniſhment. 
Ant. . Kings are the onely Judges of Deſerts 

And our Tribunal's ſeated in their Hearts. 
OF. But if they judg, and a@t amiſs, what then ? 
Ant. They muſt account to th' Powers above, not Men. 
08. Then we muſt ſuffer. Az, Yes; if we reje& 

Their Poweras too great. z we mult erect 

A greater to Coutroul them 3 and thus we 

Inſtead of ſhrinking, ſwell the Tyranny. 


0F, W'obey for fear then. An. True, 'Tis oxely abou: 


Il here Power is Juſtice , aud Obedicuce. Lave. 
0, I'm glad to find, wyou, the feeds yet Ictt 
E 
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A knowing one, who's ſo.1 wely ours." ;;7 +; | [They embr at; 


» 


of ſteddy Virtue 3 = may 

Fit to-Muſteate, and I k 

- Let meonce moreethbrace youz) 

Both the Delight, and Honour'df emer rat uh 
An. You ve ve on _ $i, ro ciftimguilh 


Betwixt your Ju &, an (nc w9 1M wi 
-  » 08. He hi$ not 1d ePablick Farr | 
Whois ny ac to yout "Charger. 
This is my Houle, be pleas d,Sir, wpoin, 
And make it yours; though truly at preſent | 
F am bur in an ill | 
To receive the Honour fue oclts | 
Havin ky an ang Soca, Do nll8 - T1" 
rc'd of _ to At ng my ſelf conetal'd, 
por T humbl hank yoo, Bir. , Sir nebrmy or 
Receive your avob, Licht 


E the Return of one, I = try 

Oe 2s to iny Brother-in-Laws. | | 
07, Have you a Brother-ifi-Law 1 it Seoil? 

You ſurprize me much. 

An... It is moſt true; 0Favio, I come hither / 
A Marri'd-Man;asthitch as = amore 
0Z.. Sinceit imports you So your Bevice! 

Let-us ſtay here with, untill 'he comes; 
And then goin, and reſt your felf awhile, 
But, How goour Afﬀairsin Flayders # 
An, 1left our Armies in abetter State, 
Than formerly. 
0Z.. And your Governour, the Duke of Alva; 
Pſuppoſe; in great Reputation. 
,#, The Honour of our Cougtrey, and the Terror 
of others; Fortune conſulted R on, | 
When ſhe beſtow'd ſuch. Favoursnpon'him, 
0@, And yet 'tis ſaid, he looſes-ground*at Conrrt. 
An. *Tis poflablez. Under «Jealous Prince, 
4 greas's as prejudicial, as an evil. Fame. 
0@. They lay. he scruell, even to Barbarity. 
Az. *Tis Mercy, that, which they call Cruelty. 


T he Adventures of Froe Hours. 


In a Civit Warr, in-ferdil Provinces, | 
And the Sun ſees not richer, than are theſe) 
The Souldier, efpecially'th” Auxiliary, 
Whoſe trade it is to fight forSalary ; 
Is brib'd by gain, the Rebels lives'to ſpades 
That mutual Quarter:may prolong che Warr. 
Till this ſlow Fedverhas £ their: force, 
And then, they'l fall t'our Rival Fyance, of courle, 
Warr made in earneſt, maketh Watr #0 ceaſe, 
And vigorous Proſecution. haſtens Peace. L 
oF. Y'ave made er mr Conduit He's fure, 
As great a Politician, as a 
Ant. Loyalty's his Center; his Circhthfrence Glory 3 
And t'after Ages, he'l ſhow-great in Story. 
0F, And our good friend the Marquis livers, 
In high eſteem.Z ©: v7 1107 yo, 1 
An. The boaſt of our Dent, ; os hav excerdvd 
Hope; and made fla 
0F, They fay he'did nk, the Siege ob Mors. 


An. You —_ ( as. uppole'3 at the purſuit 
Oth' German Armie led'byt VO LES 
Indeed his Courage, and his Condudy 


Were very ſt 

0F, You noch oblige me, if whilſt you EX 
Your Servant here, I might learn from 'our pad 
Some few Particulars of your owwA gu 
Fame ſpeaks loudly of them; but 'notdiſtinAly. 

An. Fame, like Water, bears wpthe lighter things," 
And lets the weighty ſincks, 1 do not uſe 
To ſpeak in the firſt Perſon ; bur, if you needs 
Will have a Story tofilt up therime, 
111 tell you an Adventure of mineown,” 
Where you'l find/Love fo mtermixt with Arms, 
That (T am confident) 'twill rafſe your wonder. 
How being prepoſleſs'4 with ſuch'aPaſhon, 
T ſhould (upon Prudential motives enely )-" 
Be ingag'd ( as now you firtd me) toMarry 
A Lady whom I never faw.* © 

E 2 0F. The 
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- 08, The Perſon, and the Sybja&; Sir, bothchalledgetv: 
beſt attention; 75'61l7 916 ola tr dlotgabu 25k 05/2 96 


An, The following Evening tothat glorious Day! After a little 
© 0 panſe, 


Wherein the Dake of Alva gain'd fuch Fame, 

Againſt the Cautelous/Nafew: ſore: Horſe! -:// .:. ; 
ere ſent from th'A ;uhder ahy:command: vl 

To cover the Limbonrg Firontiers,much expos'd::- | 

To th' Enemies. Inroads3-my Troops ſcarce lotp'd, 

F. receiv'd es that a:Party*+ 

Of th' Enemy (about twg hundzed Horſe Wt 

Were:newlyicome baVillagt'three Leagues off, 

Intending there to lodge 3 Immigdjately ot 

We ſound to Horſe; -atidMarch to their Surprize 

$0 luckily, that by the break of day 

Their Quarters. were: qQn;fixe4.! © + 


0X, You had been taught, Sir, by your wiſe General, 'gh 


That Diligence yi Executzon, is - 1—; /. + 
(Even above Fortune) Miſtrifspf-Succeſs, 

An. They made-but faint Refiſtante; ſome were ſlain, 
Some periſh'd injthe Fire, others Eſcap'd, : ') -:: 
Giving th'Allarm, w.@! mareremate; 2j- 1: /. 5:1. 
To their Companions, drawh'dan Sleep; and Wine 's : | 


Who, at the Out-cry, and the noiſe of Trumpets»; v+ 


Methinks I fancy ſtarting from their Beds, | 

As pale, and wan, as from their Dormitories 

Thoſe the laſt Frump ſhallrouze, diff ring in-this, 

That thoſe awake to live; butthele to die. 
0F, 0 how nnſafe jt is to-be ſtenre / 

An. Finding no more Reſiſtance, I made haſt 
To a lofty Structure, which, as I conceiv'd, 
Was the likelieſt Quarter for thew Officer, 

Led thither by Defire to reſque-both, - f 
Him, from the Soldiers rage 3 That, from the Fire. 
0F. A care moſt:worthy of a Gallant Leader. 

An. But think, 0Favio, how I way ſurpriz'd; 
When, eatring a Pavillion i/the Garden, ; +, : , 
I found a Woman of,a-matehle(s. Form, ..- -.;. 
Stretch'd.all along upon the Marble Flaare..-: 
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 eafily can divine how:ſach'a heart, © (1? 
As harbours in the brave Antorioe breaſt, 
May ſuffer at ſo ſad a SpeQacle: 
An, At the firſt fight I did believe her dead ; 
Yet, in that State, ſo Awfull ſhe appear'd; 
That I approach'd her, with as much Refpedt, 
As if the Soul had animated ſtill 
That Body, which,though dead, ſcarce mortal ſeem'd. 
But as the Sun from our Horizon gon, 
His Beams do leave a Tincture on the Skies, 
Which ſhews it was not loug fince he withdrew ; 
So, in her lovely Face, there ſtill appear'd 
Some fcatter'd ſtreaks of thoſe Vermillion Beams, 
Which us'd tirradiate that bright Firmament. 
Thus did I find that Diſtreſs'd Miracle, 
Able to wound a Heart, as if Alive; 
Uncapable to Cure it, as if Dead. 
0F, Tno more doubt your Pitty, than your Wonder. 
An, My Admiration did ſuſpend my Aid, 
Till Pafſion joyn'd to Pitty, made me bold; 
I kneel'd, and took her in my Arms, then bow'd 
Her Body gently forward ; at-which inſtant; 
A ſigh ſtole from her 3 O th'raviſhing ſound! 
Which being a $Syptom of remaining lite, 
Made me forget, that 'twas a ſign of Grief, 
At length.ſhe faintly opens her bright Eyes; 
So breaks the day; and ſodo all the Creatures 
Rejoyce, as I did, at thenew-born Light : 
But as the I-dians who adore the Sun, 
Are ſcorch'd by's Beams, ere half hjs Race be Run 5 
So I, who did adore her riling Eyes, 
Found my ſelf wounded by thoſe Deities. 
08. I am bigg with Expectation, pray 
Deliver me. 
An. From her fair hand a b:oody. Poniard fell, 
Which ſhe held faſt duritig her Trance, as if 
Sh' had onely needed Arms,whil'ſt ſhe did Sleep; 
And truſted to her Eycs, when ſhe did Wake.. 
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"What I ſaid to her, being a-produRtion”! 1a il> on: 
Of meer Extaſie, I remer | 
'She made me no Reply, yet I diſcetn'd 
Tn a Serener Air of heripale Face, | 
Some Lines of SatisfaQtioa,mac'd with Fear.. S 
0F. Such looks-infalenct have au Eloquenco. .i- 1c 
:But pray go on. HI Co emning 5.4 [97 
An. Rais'd from the Ground, andito'her (elf Return'd, 
I ſtept a fitting diſtance back z-agwell '! ++ -» EG 
To gaze upon that lovely: Apparition, | 
As to expreſs Reſpe&; -wherat that inſtance 
The Trumpets ſound a Charge ; my Soldiers cry; 
Where is our Leader> Wher's 4wtonio f 
My Love a while difputed-with my Honor, 
But that being the longer fetled; Power dl 
'O'rcame ; I joyn'd my Troops; left ir Reſerve, 1: 
As they wereready to receive a | $ 
From di 
'Quarter'd in Neighb'ring Vill 
Hotly th'Alarm , and came ( though then too late) 
Tn ſuccour of their Friendsz Honor and Love. 1 |: 
Had ſo inflam'd my Heart; that Tadvanc'd+':: -/ + 
Beyand the Rules of Condyd, and receiv'd : : 
'So many Wounds, that I with faintneſs fell. 
0F. How can this ſtoryend ? | 
An, My Soldiers beat th'Enemy, and brought me off, 
Where Surgeons quickly cur'd my outward wonnds, 
But the remembrance of that Heroine, 
My Inward Hurts kept bleeding ſtill afreſh; 
ay by = ew s of _ War conſtrain'd 
-. FTattend m rge 'th' Army deſpair 
'Of ever "xihe th. gaiacal ok F- 
With the ſtrong perſwaſions of Folome, 
Twas at length, even forc'd to an Engagement 
Of e, witha Lady of this City, 
Rich, Noble, and, asthey ſay, Beautifall. | 
Ando you have me -here-come to Conſuminate 
[Thoſe Nuptial Rites,'to which my Intereſt, 
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And th'Importunity<of trafty Friends: - | i: / 

Ore-rule ad t, thanghvagainſtmy Heart 
0G; A -I Adventure | ot pray; Sir, 

May I not take the liberty to ask you, 

VVho may this noble Lady be, to whom 

The Fates have deſtined fo much happineſs ? 
An. IT have no Reſerves for you, 0GFevio, 

'Tis the Siſter of 


* 


'F7 hw. 
. 


! 
—_ 


Enter Erneſto, axd Octavio retires haſtily, and covers 
bis face with his Cloake, 


Antonio nedding to Ottavio, 
It 1s my Servant, Sir, 
OF. Step to 4Arterio, Diego, and defire him 


To ſend him off, 
An. I will immediately; VVel; Erneſto oy goes to Antonioz 
VVhat good news ? ſpeak freely. and whiſpers. 


Ern.. Sir, as you charg'd me, I told your Brother-in-Law, 
I thought you hardly could be there this Night ;. 
He kiſles your hands, and bad me tell you, 
That he expetts your coming with Tmpatience : 
This Letters ptr Henrick,, th'other's from 
Your beaut'ous Bride, the moſt aecompliſh'd Perſon 


T ever ſaw, my being of your train 
Gave me the Priviledge of a Domeſttck 
To ſee her in her Chamber-drefs;, without 
A Veil, either to cover Faults, or hide 
Perfections. 
An. Tell me truly, F ſhe ſo yery handſome ?- 
Ern. Handſomer far in my-opimon, Sir 
Than all thoſe Brxcls Beauties, which you call 
The Finiſh'd Preces3 bur Te faymno more 3 
Let your own Eyes inform you 3 here's a Key 
Of the Apartment; that's made epey for:you'5 
A Lower Quarter, very nobly furnifh'd, 
Thar opens-on Saint Vincent's Street. 
An.. Give it mes and.go you to the Poſt-honſe, 


3» Tribe Hdutngares of. \Froe\Hoars. 
And take care that my things/he 
OfQavio, Will yon-go we 
And be a witneſs of myfirftaddrefs> 7 [tbo /\ 
"* 08. Sir, You choofe'in me-an/ilt Qompainiog'+ - 
Of Lovers Interviews, or Nuptial Joyes. ? Il: 
One, whoſe Misfortunes: eo-fuch-ſad Extteames 
Are heightned, that the-yery mentioning: - #! 1 1,1! 5 
Of Happy houres, ſerves onely to Imbitter....... 
The Memory of my loſt Joys. 
An. $0 very deep a ſenſe of your Misfortunes, 
Holds no'Proportion with 0Favio's minde. 


, 4 - 


Emter Flora in beſt. 
Flo, Where's your Maſter, Diego 


wht fromithencey::] 17 bor A 
117 .3 19(-9b1 [ Bart: Braefts) 


i5 


Die. There's ſome Hl towards, when this Bird appears, [Aſfede. 


Do you not ſee him? y'have liv'd too long a Ma 
Flo, Sir, I have ſomething to ſay t'you in. private, 
That requires haſt. 2490 Þ 
04, What new Accident brings you hither, Florg ? 


! 


Flo, Theſe Tablets will inform you, Sir, [Flora retires, 


Die. Will you not ſtay for an Anſwer, Damſel?. 
Flo. 'Tis a Command; nog a Queſtion, Diego. + 
Die, Short, and ſweet, Flora. To 
_ 08, Good Flora (tay a minute 3 I much fear 
It is ſome new misfortune, 
Die, Nay, Sir, you may be ſure 'tis ſome Diſaſter, 
Elſe it would ne'r have come ſo eaſily, 
And ſounfought for, 4: 
0F. Will you allow me for a moment, Sir, 


To ſtep into my Houſe, and read a'Letter, (Swing to Antonio, - 


An. T'le wait upon you in, and ſtay. your Jeiſure, 


 [LExennt all but Diego, 


Die. Theſe little black Books do more Devils raiſe, 
Than all the Figures of the Conjurers. 
This is ſome Miſlive from-the Heroine. 
If it ends not in Fighting I'l be hang'd 3 
It is the Method of their dear Romances, tad: 
And Perlons of their Ranck make love by Book.  , 


Curſe 
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Curſe on th'Tnventor of that damn'd deviſe 

Of Painting words, and ſpeaking to'our Eyes ! 
Had I a hundred Daughters, by this Light, 

| Not one of 'em ſhould ever Read or Write, 


Enter Flora, and ſeems to go away in haſte, 


Here ſhe comes again. *'Twas a quick diſpatch. 
A Word, Flora, or a kind glance at leaſt, 
What ? grown cruel? Dzego, no body. w'you? 
Flo. This is no time for fooling, friend; 
Die. Nay, if you be ſo ſerious, fare you well ; 
But nowT think on't better, I'l do th* Honors 
Of our Street, and bring you tothe end on't. 
Flo. T ſhall be well holp up withſuch a ſe 5 
If ſome wandring Knight ſhould chance tatlaylt you, 
To bear away your Damſel, What would you do ? 
Die. T'd ule no other weapon but a Torch; 
I'd put afide your Veil, ſhow him your Face, 
That, I ſuppoſe, would guard us both, 
Flo, Why, D'you think 'twould fright him, Diego # 
Die, Oh no, 'twould charm him, Flora. 
Flo. Well, ſuch as 'tis, I'l venture it-without 
Engaging your known Valour, Good night. : 
[Exit Flora. 


Enter Oftavio and Anton. 


0F. What may this be ? I ſwear I cannot guels; 
The Warnings ſhort, but ſhe muſt be-obey'd 
The Hour draws near; I mult go ſ{eck a friend, 
Her words ſeemto imply necd of a ſecond; 
'Twere barbarous to engage Antonio, 


Newly arriv'd, and come on ſuch an Errand. LAſtde, 
Noble Antonio, my confulion's great, F Adarejſing to 
To tell youthus abruptly, I muſtleave you; 1, Antonio. 


Th'occaſions indiſpenfable, ; 
An. I muſt not quit you, Sir, g kng'yt9o well 


: - 
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The Laws of Honor, todeſert you now : . 
When. I perceive my friend in ſuch diſorder, 
' Andall the marks that he is call'd to danger, 
To leave him then... 
0@F, It js a Summons from a Lady, Sir, 
Whom I have lov'd with- Paſſion, and Succeſs; - 
To meet her in her Garden preſently : 
All is propitious on her part, and mine z 4 
But ſhe's ſo Guarded by a Tyrant Brother, 
So naturally Jealous, and fo Incens'd _ 
By a late Accident which I ſhall tell you, 
hatto aſſure you; there would be no danger 
In thns Adventure, were, Sir, to abuſe you ; 
But for that very reaſon Tambound 
Not to conſent you thould imbark your ſelf, 
In a bufineſs ſo diretly oppofite 
To the occaſion, which has brought you hither. 
Ant. Tlike the Omer at my firſt arrival ; 
To have th' honour to ſerve ſobrave a Friend. 
08. You from a life of Pevills, hither come . 
To find a Nuptial Bed, not ſeek a Tomb. 
Au. My friend engag, it never muſt be ſaid 
Antonioleft him (o, to go to bed. 
07, Y are marri'd; and m_ what's not your own. 
Ant. Wedded to Honor, that muſt yield to none. 
0F, Honor makes me refuſe your Aide; We muſt 
As well to friends, as to our felves be juſt. 
Ant, He ought not to pretend to Friendſhips name, 
Who reckons not Himſelf, and Friend the ſame, 
0@. Friendſhip with Juſtice muſt not diſagree, 
That were to break the Vertues harmonic ; 
An, Friendſhip is Juſtice, for, when-ere we give, 
We thenreceive; ſo tis Commutative. 
07. So great's your Friendſhip; you your Friend oppreſs ; 
Tomake it Juſter, you muſt make it Leſs 
Hr. Friendſhip can never err inthe extent, 
Like Nile, when't overflowes, 'tis moſt beneficent. 
Qct. I find, 4ztonio, you will ſtill ſubdue. 
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An, I owe my Triumph ro-my Cauſe, not you. 
Come, we loſe time, your Miſtrifs muſtnot ſtay. 
Oct. Who's ſo accompanied, needs not fear his Way. [ Exennt 


— 


4 © CTR  — 


The Third eA CT. 


The SCENE 
Don HEN RIQUES HOUSE. 


Camilla, Porcia, Flora appear in a Balcone, 

Ome, Cozin, the Houre aſlign'd approaches. 
Cem.Nay,more thanſo,for'tisalready Night. 
Flo. And thanks to yourStars ſufficiently dark, 
Por. oÞ the Clouds you would ſay, Flora, for 


Por, 


In this occafion, would not much befriend us, 
Pray, Cozin, when 0ctavio ſhall arrive, 
Do you and Flores watch above with care ; 
For if my cruel Brother ſhould ſurprize us---- 
Cam. Let us alone to play the Sentinels. 
Flo. I'm confident he's abroad, and will not 
Suddenly return 3 for Theard him ſay, 
He'd paſs th' Evening at the Corigidors 3 
And thence, you know, heſeldom comes home early, 


Enter Antonio, Octavio, axd Diego, with their 
Cloaks o'r their Faces, and their $words 
undr awn iu their hands, 


An. Isit not ſomething early for Adventures 
Of this Nature ? 
oce. 'Tis the Houre ſhe appointed. 
An; How dark 'tis grown o'th' ſudden, ther's not one 
Star appears in all the Firmamentr. 
F 2 Die. $0 
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Die. So muchthe better 3 for when muſt fight, 
I covet no Spectators of my Proweſle, | -. [Apde. 
*-0&#.' Stay you here, Antonio, V1 ſtep before, 
And give the Sign , when you hear the door open, 
Then come or, and follow me in. 


Enter at the other ſide of the Stage Henrique and Carlos. 


Hen. The Corrigidor's is a ſweet } xyeer 
Car, The Walksand Fountains(ſo intice me, | ſtill 
Weary my ſelf, before I can retire. 
Her.” Tndeed, we have ſtaid longer than we thought, 
And therefore let's go home the ſhorter way 3 
The Back-door of my Garden's here at hand. 
Car. It will be betterthan to go about. 
Porc, "Would he were come, I fear the Riſing Moon 
Will give us little time, | [ Above in the"Balcone. 


[ Oftavio knocks upon the Hilt of bis $word, ] 


I think T hear hisuſual knock 3 Who's there ? 
0F. *'Tis I. I”. 
Porc, I hope y'are not alone. 
0F, No; here's Diego with me, and a Friend. 
Porc. *Tis well 3 I'll open thedoor preſently, 
Hen, Come ; we are now hard by the Garden Gate. 
07, Let s tothe door; ſure ſhe's there by this time; 
Be notafraid Diego. 
Dieg.You had as good command me not to breathe. 
oF, Come on 3 what are you thinking on? 
Dieg. That ee Company, or that my Fear does. 
0G. Yarei' the right; let's toavoid ſuſpicion, [The noiſe of 
Walk on at large, tillthey are out- of diſtance. a Lock, 
Car, Ithink I heard your Garden door open. 
Hen. Ithink fotoo 3 Ha! at this time o'th' night ? 
Why what a Dc vil can this mean? Tis ſo. 
An, They have. pen'dthedoor 3 'tis timefor me 
To follow , ſurely 0ctavio is gonein, 
: : [ Antonio 
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[ Antonio goes towards the door, 
Perc. What ſtay you for ? : [ Holding the door 
Hexr. What's that T hear ? ſure 'tis Porcia's Voice. half open, 
Porc, What mean youto ſtand there? Come in I ſay. 

Henr. Hell and Funries ! [ He goes to draw his Sword. 
Car. Be patient, Sir, and you will make a clearer 

Diſcovery of your Affront. 

Porc. You may come in ſecurely, 0Favio. [ Setting opert 

I have ſetthoſe will watch my Brothers coming. the door. 
An.Madam, I am not 0&@avio. 

Porc. Not 0&avio? who are you then? and who's 

That ſhadow there ? 

Henr, Tcan hold nolonger ; I'm thy Deſtiny, [ Draws bis 

Vile Woman3 and his Mortal Enemy. Sword, 
An. Ha! my Mortal Enemy ? 

Henr. Yes, Villain z who e'r thou art, thou ſhalt pay 

This Treachery with thy Life. 

An. Vain Man 3 whoe'r thou art, know, the life thou 

Threaten'ſt, is guardedby artruſty ſword. 

[ Carlos draws, and they all enter the 
Garden fighting. 
Hen. Make faſt the door, [ To Carlos, 
Thou art ſome deſperate Villain hir'd to murder, 
[ Octavio and Diego come to the door. 
An. Hir'd by Friendſhip,and Honour's my Salary." 1 the Garden. * 
0F. That's Antonio's voice within the Garden ; | Rxns to the 

What! the Door ſhut ! my Friend engag'd, and I door and finds 

Excluded ! Curſed Fate! this Tree may help me 3t ſout. 

To climb o'r 3 ifnor; I'll flie thim, [ He climbs wp, 
Die. You may do ſo 3 your (prightly Love has Wings, 

And's ever Fledge 3 'tis molring time with mine 


Yet Tl. up roo; thehazard's not in climbing, [ Diego cli mys 
Here I will fit, and out of danger's reach the Tree, 
Expett the lllue. 


The 
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The-SCEN E charger to a Garden , 'ont of 
which they iſſue fighting. 


02, Courage, brave Friend 3 you have 0@avio by you, 
An. So ſeconded, a Coward would grow firm, 
H:n. What! is there more of your Crew? then 'tistime 
Tocallfor help ; Ho! Sylvio, Geraldo, 
PTedro,*come forth, and bring out Torches with you. 


Enter Sylyio with bis Sword drawn. 


Sylv. Here mT, Sir, my Camerades will follow [They fgbr. 
As ſoon as they have lighted their Torches. 
An. Howl deſpiſe theſe Slaves 0Favio, 


Having you by me! 
Die. Their Swords doclatter bravely inthe dark. [1s the Tree, 
Sylv. I'm (lain. | by. [Sylvio fads. 


[Henrique Fepping back falls over Sylvio , and loſes 


his 8word, and Carlos runs in' to him. 


Car, What! are you hurt? 
Henr. No ; I fell by chance: He)p me to find my Sword. 
0F. What? D'you give back ? You dowell totake breath, 
Whilſt you have any left; 'twill not belong, [The Riſing Moon ap- 
Now that the Rifing Moonlends us ſome light, pears in the Scene. 
[ Porcia runs out to Oftavio. 
Porc. O 0&avia ! letnot this moment ſlip 
To free me from my cruel Brother's Fury, 
Or never hope to ſeeme any more, 
Amongſt theliving, [Oftavio leads ber away by the Arm, 
0F. Ah! Noble Maid, hethat is once poſleſs'd 
Of ſuch a Treaſure, and defends it not ; 
Let him live wretched, and deteſted dic; 
Where's my brave Friend ? 
An. You haveme by your fide, leadoff your Miſtriſs, 
1 ſecure your Retreat, 
x Dre. 
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Die, That doubtleſs is = Maſter, who victorious, [I the Tree, 


Is bravely marching off with his fair Prize inting to 

I'1l down and follow. = —_ 
Carl. But whil'tI was engag'd toſuccour you, 

Our Enemies, I fear, are got away; [ Having help'd up 

I heard the door open, and ſee none here; Henrique, 


Although the Night's much brighter grownthan 'twas; 
T'11 follow, and trace the Villainsif I can 
To their Densz mean while take care of your Siſters 
And (pray) till my returnbe moderate. 

Henr, How | Moderation, inthis caſe ! what ho! 
Geraldo, Pedro, ah ye curſed Rogues ! 


Enter Servants with Torches, 


Durſt yeenot ſhew your heads till they were gone ? 
Geraldo light me in, whil'lt Pedro looks 
To his hurt Companion ah Porcia ! Porcia / 
[ Exennt Henrique and Geraldo ; Pedro carries oxt 
Sylvio fainting with bjs hurts. 


The SCE NE changes to the Cityof SE VIL. 


Enter Octavio, Porcia, Antonio,, and a little after 
Diego , and efter them Carlos. 


Die. Sure, that's Antowobringing upthe Rear; 
Sir, th'are but juſt before 3 my Maſter bears her [Looking back 


Moſt gallantly away ; loſe not ſight of me. to Carlos. 
Car. This Rogue takes me for one of hisown Crew ; 
He will, by his miſtake, help me to harbour 'em, [ Exeunt. 


[ Camilla and Flora appear iz the Balcone.] 


The SCENE changes to Don Henrique's Houle. 


Cam. Was there everſucha Diſaſter, Flora? 
Sure, th'are all dead, fo great'sthe filence * 


11) 6  Forcia 
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Poreia, Porcia, no body anſwers,' "| 
Flor. Madam, let us goidown intothe Garden, 
' Cam. Excuſe me; that were to involve my ſelf 
In this unlucky ſcandal ; "tis poſlible-' 
Afrighted with the (cuffle, ſhe's return'd 
Into her. Quarter by the other'deorp!. | 
Let's away thithers | ': \'('They go dew inche Stage 
Flor. Oh | Madam, Ifee a light, and Don Henrique 
Coming this way with his Sword drayn, what ſhall 
We do? 
Cam. Peace's let vs hide our felvesbehind the door; [They go 
T ill wediſcover his intentions. ve bebind the door. 


Enter Henrique 4nd Geraldo wirh a Torch, and Pedro with 4 
Lig:t; Henrique 474 Geraldo their Swords drawn. 


Pedr. Sir, I have ſearch'd all the Gcoms of the Houle, 
And cannot find her. | 
Hen, Baſe Infamous Woman ; may be lhe $ fled 
To the-Quarter order'd for 4#tonio. 
Pedr. T hat door is lock'd, and'sServanthasthe Key. 
Hen: Ah thiscurſed Vagabond | thus torob [He ſtamps. 
A Brother of the Fruits of all his Care, 
Andcaſt thisſtain on th' Honour of our Houle, 
But if I ever get the Fugitive 
Within my reach, T'Il ſacrifice her Blood, 
To the offendedS, ws of my Anceſtors. 
Flor. Madam, d'you hear? 
Cam. Yes, and tremble, Flora, 
Her. Call for her Woman. 
Pedr, Flora, Flora. 


Enter Flora. 


Flor, M good Angel onard me 3.What's your pleaſureSir ? 

Hen, Where's your Miltriſs, Hylly ? 

Flor. She told me, Sjr, ahout half anhour fi CG. i”. ., 
$hewtould go down intothe Garden, "fax Flora 
Hen, 
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Hey. My ſhamedscerrain z:ab 1-theſid: olga 
OfusMenof' Honour ! How uacqually' [ 31 NY 
Our Croſles, and our Comforts mingled arc! FELVTS 
Our Orphan Siſters are:no ſooner-grawn 
Above the Follies of their ChildiſhAge - 
| During which ſeaſon,;;Cuſboridocs exatt :*! 


Our Watchful Caution once ll fhaterdeſjinns 
But they areGrafted on-ſame Stack, 77 mon} 
Where they do Change both their Aboads|and'Names 3 
Without theleaſt R on theirkindoefs, ' 
| Who pain'd themſelves to-caltivate: eheir Youth, Wy 
Or elle weiaatonitelingieg fears! +: 11/1 3 vob 

O unjuſt Heayens ! :w u-thatithey, | 
Who to our Joys of Life ky les are, | 
Should add ſuch YR unto our OR ms Care? . 


Ah Porcia, Porcia /! rofls ti 


1 Bmter -/Cartos 


, Car, Don Hexrique,if Tatnnort much _ 
I have inthis ſhort time made a'great 
Towards your Redreſs; Fcome Sow 2) 
The Villains, who have done youthis = 
Cam. Itimports to beattentive.now, ' | 
Hen. Oh you reviveme, may I but: once enjoy 
"The Pleaſureof my Revenge; though thenext 
Moment were the laſt Periodof my Life,” - : 9. 
I ſhoulddepart contented ;/ are'the Villains 197: 
Within our reach ? an JE 
Car. Be patient, Sir, and I'll inform you fully ; 
You were no ſooner up, but purſu'd: F 
Your flying Enemies, hoping the night 
Grown ſomewhat lighter, might help me to-dulcover 
The place of their Retreat; one of their Party, Y 
Who was behind the reſt, miſtaking me 
For one of his Camerades. bad me come on 3 
Saying his Maſter was butzuſt before 3 
"That he had born his Miſtreſs y"_u__ olt, \ 
And 


4+ -TibvVdurhrgrerofufobt har, 
And put wut of Qumbar: 5.07! 12 / 
Hen, Inſolent Raſcal !: woH ! 0n0H[WHe fo 
Carl. Wehad pa pag. 117 v0: arti 23P0 
Before he ſtopt, and at oule;; .. 2 
Beyond the Church, in- Sweer;o('1 1 9:1y 3voy 
He —_, mens: 1 doider ani: 
F, making a Stan > NONE If, w V7 12 
And from my (1 tm one ob Ando vos 211 
He ſlipt into-the ack! dheriioos x. 0b | 
When I had well obſety'd theStroetand Houle, - | ': - 
I came with ſpegd;togiweyouthisArcount:! ». 1 _ di 
Flor. Oh, Madam, this is DonDiler's Houſes: m1 * 
Without all 'doubr; they'\veenrry'd Poreic thirher. |! || Fcirg | 
Cam, Peace, Flora, andhiſtm 'tbrthe ſequel, - 11 
Hes, Come, Coſmas we loſe ume y: whowaits there? | 
T will befiege the Houſe 3 if they refuſe | 
To render ; I'll reduce that Theater 
Of my ſhame to Aſhes 3 and anake their Fort 
Both Theirs, and its ownSepulchre 3 There are 
Such Charms in Vengeaw -I'do not wonder, 
It is reſerv'd for hitngzwwh6 dthe Thunder. . 
Cer, Have patience,/Cofin, andeonſult 2 
*T will ſoon Coovines redeem 


1.6 


And vain your Propolite tions, t 
Atthis time of the ' Houfelo pranded 
In a well-govemn'd 
Very like Thunder, w te Clow _ 

Wherein 'twasform' a; , (pbodncingionely: 11 

What can the Iſiue be, but to alarm 

The Town; expoſe your Pesſbn arid your Formas 
'Toth' Rigorof the Law 5-publifh your one 

And fruſtrate your Revenge forever 2: 

Ser. What would yow have monkary eill theſe Villains, 
Who have invaded my Houſe, -affronted - 1 * [Spoken baſtil ly, 
My Perſon, murde r'd my Servant, 'and robb'd' | 
Me of a Siſter, may evadermy Vengeance ? 

Ear, No; fear notthat; lerime wlane'to. had 
A certain way to.hindet their Eſcape. 


ae pun 


Ill 


The Ahaciies offs furs, 


I'll inſtantly to the G 
And beg th'aſliſtanceaf 
To ſecuretheſe \cememden for ve poet 5 
That — yo yo > ol 

Hen. A fine Pro Colca th 

That I'll ubmic.5BEr (nab faja Jorg 0:7: < you a 

To th'tame Deciſion of theFermablow? :: 1 E : 

And having been Aﬀonted by bots ::: 

To pray the-Aidof'the;Lov og Robe, 

An Advocat for. Second A' eryarwacy 
Cari tShotwenls Partice anemm Kale 11 11 

We muit not Judges be 3x61 017 0w0w- hive eorunity 

Wekoaldis wfmousto break our VVords, 

Yet cancgpltheCOreatChafter with: bur-Stwords., --;.. 
Hen, They:by thieitinſglrnes tbe Laws javade. | 
on But you, by your Rewengyy 

. Honour e:me Io tkeRevenge. 07 Y F103 
Pai Honour is ja bepepih 

Your Idol Honour's onglyi 
Hen. Honour's Opinionþ 
Car. Opmon; 

Reaſda the Wile, and truly 
Hen. Reaſon's Opinion, 
Stamps Reaſon on his own pinoy. 
-—4q Tho by your argument, 123424 People j joyn 
In makin 4 >< 
Laws RE alorable, lh 
Hen. Curſe. yRurm 
With Figures, that's 
You may as well pretend 4 
To fing his 
No, Sir, I'll ſooner loſ 
Than e'r conſent to P '% 
Before I have Reveng'd it 3. J'p 


7 en16tle'Vf 5) ve'4 4 


Every one, 


v0! 36.3 245 1 


Ul 


' OE icad 


At the Dnog of a own. CANTON ors yh: [He Sta Sts 
[Afee. 
| 


Car, Whata Wild is a Cholerck Man 2? 
'Tis far from my Intent 3 HOON : | 
Is onely haw we may Concealypur Bm: I 


PRs cit ' 


*. 


£ * 
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44 Th Mii Feb How, 


we have got theſe Villains in our! 
V Vhich can be brought abomrb#Ho'ſach: moans) 
AsÞy demanding Juſtic' aint coſt, ' 
Who did aſſault your Perſon, un have wounded 
Your Servant;''s 
VVill this content you? traſtmy' Coden Coin ; 
Is not my Intereſt the 9's rare 970 (1/3119:2C 
' Hen, Well, ſince it maſtbeſo; Tpriy make haft. 
' Carl. Doubt notmy this liptope 
Friendſhip has Fire, an tt Love. 
Hen. If you could hte, 'y move with od much. leiſure; 
Ah! tedious Minutes me evengee does ONS %e 
PloV-/ Exit Cirlos. 
Flor. Madam, yhavelicard their miſchievous 
Cam. Yes, Flond,:out of Porciz's there; / 
And if they find heryſlicys WErA ing (1 
Flor, Tl! try tohinder ie} I ewe giblaivor : OT 
To periſhinth'A ae 221 IT fn 5 + 
The Houſe 5 ot pecent) s-irfach Confuſion; A 
I mayruo+x without being mjſs'd; © | 
thonghro0u57in 


chncerm Tl rare. aQ «x | 
22001 2 Ds ro. from being vie Dr 
300 413V9 1 rt) 2c: 

Ger, Sir, Don Atowio is jel tlbwi Fd 
Hew. Ha! what's that you-tay; Sin 
Ger. That Dow Antduds, it, your 70 <4 
Is without, walking 1'th' Fall ind bad me Fy 
- Give you notice of it, comeip? - 21917 1957 26 


Hen, Antonio arrivd1- OH | this Citetitnſtunce |» 
Was onely wanting to ne" fol 194.09] Th 887 
V'Vhen he defires to ſee his T 2 7 19 


My ſelf, informa Perſon-of his Quali 
A the i is run away? where ſhall 5 Hh Lifeil 

A Heart, a Tongue, a Voice, of peat, or Face, join on ly 
To utter this unparallel'd | 
O this fantaſtick ſenſe of Honour ! 7 _— 


Cam. "Tis well 
To Porcia's Chamber. 


At 
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At my own Tribunal ſtand affoil'd, | 
Yet fearing others Cenſure am/embroil'd. 
Geral. VVhat is your pleaſure, Sir 'tis poſlibie 

That Don Antoxrio may thmk it long. 
 Hexmr, VVait on himin, but at the ſame time tell him, 

You cannot find me 3- I will leave my Houſe, 

And the Diſcovery of my-ſhame to Fate; 

And any Cenſure rather undergo, * 

Than be the Reporter of my own Diſprace; 

Till firſt I have my Honors Ranſom paid, | 

In the Vile Blood of this Perfidious Maid. [Exit Henrique. 


= 


Enter Antonio and Erneſto. 


Anto, My Friend and his fair Miſtreſs ſafely Lodg'd, 
And free from their Adventure ;*Tis' now fit 
To mind my own Engagement; ' But, Ernef?o, 
What can the meaning be'of this Rude uſage ? 
In ſuffering me to ſtay without thus long, 
Upon my firſt Arrival ?. Come , let's go on 
Into the other Rooms. 

Ern, 1 ſwear, Sir,I'm amar'd at thisgreat Change; 
"Tis not above two hours. fiace I found here 
A numerous, and well order'd Family, 
In all appearancez now I ſee the Pages 
Boult out of the Doors, then'ſtart back again 
Into their holes, hke Rabbers in a Warren 3 
The Maids lie peeping at the Garret windows, 
Like th'Upper Tyre of Ordnance in a Ship; 
All looks diſorder'd now 3 nor can gueſs 
What may have caus'd ſo ſtrange an Alteration 5 
But there I ſeethe Servant, you ſent in, 


Enter Geraldo. 


Ant. Friend, Where's your Maſter ? 
Ger. I cannot tell,Sir.,, 


Ant. Where is his Siſter? LN bo ft Donut ton vo 
Ger. Tn truth I know nbt; Sir: weMen-ſervants'!:o 1 
Have little todo in the Ladies Quarters: FEX# Geraldo. 
Ant. This looks but odly; .are you'fare Erneſto; 1 
Y'have not miſguided me to. 2 wrong Houſe >. + 1 '/ 7 +, 
Ern. If you are ſure,S$ir, thatwe art vale, - -; 
Then I am certain this is the fame Haonlſe,::: 2 
Wherein this Afternoon, I ſaw, and ſpoke with 
Doz Henrique, and your Bride 3 bythe (ame Token: . ;/ 
There was a Lady with her jna Veil : ©: (i: 
And this very Room is the Ant6-Chamber' -: - 
To her Apartment. 
Ant. Tſhould be boelr rv if after all 
This Negotiation, and a tedious Journey, 
My Pains, and Patience {hould be caſt away 
On ſome fuch wither'd Ldghih for a Wie, A 
As her own Brother is albam'g zo ſhow me. Sadr ak 5 
Ern. You'l ſoon be | | fear, Sir, ; Erneſto. goes to- F 
Ant. How ſo? Tan: the dhoen . 


[ 


ger, , 


Lying along upon her Couch, and Reading 
Her Face is turn'd the pthic 


Ern. There are not many like her. | 
Ant. Tf thou be'ſt ſure tis ſhe, T1 venture in,, 
Without her Brother's Prelcace ti me. 
Ers. She's coming this way, Sir. i 


” 


= | 


_ Emter Camilla Reading. 


Cam, Y'have reaſon,Dido:;and ” well Remarqut? evhe fouts Bb * 
Boo 

Ought likewiſe to prepare ber jelf to Juffer 3 | 4 _— _= 

There was great Power in your Charms, Zneg, | 

T'enthrall a Ladies heart ar firft approa [1 ; IP 

Ang makeſuch early, and ſuch deep Impreffions, 


The Woman, who ſuffers ber ſelf to love, 


That 
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That nothing, but her Death, Zould ere deface. 


Alas! poor Dido? AMON 
Ant. O Heavens! What's that I ſee; or do IDream > 


Sure I am aſleep and 'tis a Viſton ( Antonio ſeeing 


Of her, who's alwayes preſent eomy Thoughts ; 
Who fearing my Revolt, does now Appear ends as if 
To Prove, and to confirm ny Conſtancy. (was'd, 
When firſt I ſaw that Miracle, ſhe ſeem'd 
An Apparition, here it muſt be one. 
Ern.What fit of Frenzy's this? Sir, tis Porcia, 
A Lovely Living Woman, and your Bride. 
Ant. The Blefling is toomightyfor ty Faith; 
Ern. Faith ! Ne'r troable your Faith, in this Occaſion, 
Approach her boldly , Sir, and traſt your ſenſe. 
Ant. 'As when we Dream of ſome Tranſporting Pleaſure, 
And finding that we Dream, we fear to Wake, 
Leaft Senſe ſhould rob us of our Fancies Treaſure, 
And our Delightful Viſion from us take ; 
Bleſs'd Apparition, ſo it fares with me. 
That very Angel, now, once more appears, 
To whoſe Divinity, long fince, T rais'd 
An Altar in my heart3 where I have offer'd 
The conſtant Sacrifice of Sighs, and Vows. 
My eyes are open! yet I dare not truſt 'em; 
Bliſs above Faith muſt paſs for an Nlafton 3; 
If ſuch it be, O let me ſleep forever 
Happily deceiv'd ; but Celeſtial Maid, 
If this thy glorious PrefenceReal be, 
O let one word of Pitty raiſe my Soul 
From Viſionary bliſs, and make medie 
With real Joy 1n ſtead of Extafie, 
Speak, (peak, my Deſtiny, for the ſame breath 
May warm my Heart, 'or coole it into Death, 
Ern. 'Slife ! he's in one of his old Fits again 3 
VVhy what d'you mean, Sir? 'tis Porcia her (elf. 
Cam, I am that Maid, whoto your Virtue owes 
Her Honor then, and her Difquiet ſince ;. 
Yet in my Pain, I cannot but bepleas'd 


ber, flarts, then 


48 The Adveitmesofo rut: Howts. 
To find a Paſſion, cenfur'd;in purSexe, -- | 1 11 
Juſtify*d, 'by ſo great an Obligation. ie 
'Tis true,1 bluſh, yee I muſt own the Fire, '// | 
To which both Love, and Gratjtude conlpire, 

Ant. Tncomparable Creature! can it he? 
That having ſuffer'd all, whi mighty Love,.: .. 
Didee'r inflict, Inow ſho Repaid- «+ 
VVith as full Joyes, as Love;could ever give;, 
Fortune,to make my Happineſs compleate , 
Has joyn'd her Power, aad made me find a Bride 
In a Loſt Miſtreſs,but with this Allay, 
Of leaving me nomeans-my Faith to prove, 
Since Chanee anticipates the Pains of Love. _ 

Cam. The Seryants Error has milled the Maſter, 
He rakes me too for Porcia, bleſs'd Miſtake 3 


Aſliſt me now Artful Difſimulation 3 [Afide. 


But how can that confiſt with ſo much Paſhon? 
'Tis poſlible, the ſenſe of my diltreſs'd 
Condition, might diſpoſe a noble heart 
To take Impretitons then, which afterwards 
Time, and your Second Thoughts may have defac'ds 
But can a Conſtant Paſſion be produc'd 
From thoſe Ideas, Pitty introduc'd ? 
Let your Tongue ſpeak your Heart, for ſhould y'abuſe me, 
T ſhall in time diſcover the Deceit 3 | 
Ton may Paint Fire, Antonio, but not Heat, 
Ant. Madam 1 
Cam. Hold; be not too ſcrupulons, Autowio ; 
Let me Believe it, though it benot True; 
For the chief Happineſs poor Maids receive, 
Ts, when themſelves they happily deceive. 
Ant. If, ſince thoſe Conquering Eyes I firſt beheld, 
You have not reign'd UYnrivald in my Heart 3 
May you Deſpiſe me, now, youare tny own, 
VVhich is to me, all Curſes {1mm'd in one. 
But, may your Servant, Madam, take the boldneſs 
To 5k, if you haveever Thonght of him ? 


7» Pn 
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Cam. A Lovefofotnded in grateful Heart, oY 
Has need of no Remembrancer, Artonio Þ M1100 
Yon know your ſelf toowell ; thoſe of your Trade . 4 
Have $kill to Hold, ay well as to Invade. 

Ant, / Fortune has lifted me'to ſuch a Height 
Of Happineſs, that it may Turn my Brain, 
When I look down upon the lower world. 
What have I now to wiſh but Moderation 
To Temper, and to fix my Joys? 

Cam. I yield as little t'you, noble Artorio, 
In Happineſs, as Aﬀettion, bur ſtill © | 
Porcia muſt do, as may become your Bride, 
And Siſter to Don Henrique; in whoſe abſence 
A longer Conference muſt be excus'd. 
Therefore I take the freedom to withdraw. 
Should I have ſtaid untill Dox Henrique came, ; 
His preſence would have marr'd my whole deſign. {Apde, 

-i{t. Where Beau Verricand Diſcretion joyn,[ Exit Camilla. 

'1i* Heaven, methinn , to fitid that Treafure mine. 


Emer Henrique. 


Henr. Sure, Don Antonio; Haying long ere this 
Found out th'infamous flight of my vile Siſter, 
Will be retir'd to meditate park. 4 
Upon us both : ah Curſe !' he iv there ſtill ; [ He ſee him, 
Ile ſlip away---But itis now tbo late, ' 
He has perceiv'd me. ' 

Ant. How, Don Henrique ! Avoid your Friend ? that's come 
So long a Journey t'embrace you, and caſt 
Himſelf at the feet of your fair Siſter > - 

. Henr. Noble Antonio, you may well Imagine 

The trouble amin, that you ſhould find 
My Houſe in ſuch Diſorder, ſo unfit 
To receive th' Honor of fo brave a Gueſt, 


H 
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Ant. 'Tis true, Don Henrique, Jam much ad. : 
With what | find ; T Te Bs — > TI S Ce, | 
Your Siſter Porciaſhould have been. ” 

Henr, Oh Heavens ! I'm. loſt, he has _diſcoyer'd all.  [ Aſie, 
Tis not, 4ztonio, ina Brothers power | , ___. | 
To make a Siſter of a better Paſte. " ONT OUR 
Than Heay'n has made;her........ 1.7... .: 

Ant. Ta your caſe proaling for, without doubt; 
Heaven never made a more Accompliſh'd Creature. 

Henr. What mom tay Man 2 | b 

Ant. T come juſt now from Entertaining-her:: 
Whoſe wit, and beauty ſo. excell all tl OBI, 
Of her fair Sex, whom I have eyer known, ..._._ 
That my Deſcription of her would appear. .. 
Rather Detrathion, than a.zuſt Report 
Ce er £2 "WER Fr Wy WA ker 

Herr, Certainly. he mocks mez- he neyer could... .... 
Haye choſen.a worſe Sutfere of: | = win ym 
But I will yer contain my (elf a whale, 
To ſee how far he'l drive itz fay you, Sir, 
That you have Seen, and peer yur Fo my Siſter ? 

Ant. Yes, Don Henrique z.,a0d with ſuch full Contentm 
Sorais'd above Expreſs. x1 think wy 
The Pains, and Cares of alkmy former Life. 

Rewarded with Exceſs, in the Delight 
Of thoſe few Minutes of her Converſation ; 
'Tis true, that ſatisfaction wasabridg'd ;. 
By her well-weigh'd Severity 3,0 giveme ..,__., _ . 
A greater Pleaſure, in the Contemplation . rl 

her diſcreet Obſervance of the Rules. _ 
Of Decency3; not ſuffering me, though now | 
Her Husband, any longer toenjoy..-,......, ... 
So great a Happinels, you not bejog, by. aid. hg ol 

Henry, T am confounded 3; but I mult:dyNemble. SITE | Alide. 
My Aftoniſhment, till I canunfold , 'P 
The Myſtery ; She might have ſpar'd that Caution, | 
But Iſappoſe you'l "_ _ 2 
AnError, on the Better- 


: 
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The Htvenitkres of Five Hours. 
Ant. Sir, I have feerif6-muchiof her PerfeQon 
In that ſhort Viſit, I ſball ſooner doubt 


uUur Lehtnitions 1n Morality, 
Thanonce ſuppoſe her capableof Error, 
\ Herr, This Expoſition makes it more Obſcure : [Aſide 
I muſt get him away, Sir 3' T't not time © ih 
To wait on yottw-your;Chamber? It's late, 
And Ibelieve that you have negd of reſt. 
Ant. I ſhould accept yoaroffer; Sir, with thanks, 
If Twere not oblig'd, as late as tis | 
To ſee a Friend before I'go'to Bed. 
Hemr, T'le bear you company\if you" give me leave, 
.\&nts- I humbly thank you, Sir, but can't conſent 
To give you ſo much trouble; I'le return 
Within an nag wana wb op. PHILIP 
Henr. When e'r you pleaſe; y'are wholly Maſter here. 
Ant. I never oy © MdnſoDibanpes'd, l $ , 
What e'r the matter 1s, [Afide. 
Ernefto, I muſt make a ſtep to ſee : 
A Friend near hand; bid $excho follow me ; 
And ſtay you in my Chamber till I come. 


au 


. 


\ Bu (, 1 \Exent | tonid, , 
Henr. Your ſervant, Sir 3 This Rader ey [Dong 
At this time of the night, newly arriv'd \waits on 
From a Long Journey, and not toſuffer me im to the 
To waite upon him 3 does imbroile me more. Door. 
But now I will not ___ in ſuſpence z 
I'le tomy Siſter's Chamber. . i: 7174411 


Enter Carlos as Henrique is going into Porcia's 
Chamber, 


Car, Ho! Don Henrique, come away,all's'/Prepar'd, 
Our Kinſman the Corrigidbr is ready; © | 
With a RINGS of. Serjeants 3 and ſtayes for you, 
Henr. Speak ſoftly; Dor Antonio is-arriy'd, 


And ſome of his may over-hear us.” '. d .f 'T 


H 2 Car. 


Cer. That's very ambucky; ha does: 
Your Siſter's Miſtog ? ickencal, 


- WY 


| $. 4 . $4: | | ; " : 
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he wh” Te bf 
S793: 1:79 = 1%" "O27 ye] 
Herr. | think nor yer. TIFIE: Lake cane 
Car. Come, let's away 3 we have no-time-to loſe. 
Heny. Pray tap white 5b labour. with.a doubt 
Will burſt me, if not clear'd-before I go, - / _ 
Car. What Cozin | VVillyouloſeanDpportugity 


Never tobe recover'd? Arg-you Mgd>- --: 


VVill you permit the. Villains to eſcape, 
And laugh at us for ever? Come away;;! + '{Hepulle hire. 
Heer. VVell, I muſt go; and let time make it ont; - 


The worſt Eſtate of Human Life is Doubt. 
F106 21 4) | [ Exenat, 


"The | Fourth ACT; - 
The SCENE. 
6 dll Ocav / IegO, aud " 
fog ge 7 7 == ra ae 


Hain, thou haft undone us; curſed Villas _ : 
Where wasthy Soul?Had fear quite baniſh'd it, 
And left thee not one grain of Common ſenſe? 

" Por, Was thereever ſo fatal an Accident ? 
02. Why Traytor, Did'ſt thou not let me 


As ſoon as we were come into the d -. (know'tt, 
Die, What would y'havedoge if you had known it then> * 
0Z, I would have Sally'd out, and kilf'd the Rogue, 

In whoſe Power thoy haſt put it to.deftroy us 3 = 

Can it be dotibted, but that long ere.this7 4 (1 10 1:1 bf 

He has acquainted Hemrique where we are ? 


i: 
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— 


The Five How 
Fre op Whoſe | black Hobo we = ay a 


ry flies 


Of malice, ſecond 

For the Unfortunate are GT 

Curſe on all Cowardsl, bettey a. 12" fery'd 

By Fools,and Knaveg: they make] D DO... 
Die. Am Tin fault, peeauſe I'm| ge a Catd -. 

How could I tell i'th' 'dark-whether-that Raſcal 

Were a Knight Errant, or a Recreant- Knight 2 

I thonght him one of us, and true to Love; 

Were it not for ſuch Acgidents/as-theſe ; 

That mock Man's Fore-calt, ſire the-Deſtinies - 

Had ne'r been plac'd among(t the Deities. - / 


it 


OZ. Peace, cowardly $lave DATING: thus plaid the Rogue, 


Are you grown Sententious? Did I not Fear 
To ſtain my Sword with ſuch Baſe Blood, 1'd let; 
Thy Soul out withit-at; a thouſand Woy nds, 

Die. Why then a thouſatd: Thanks to-my Baſe Blood; 
For ſaving my Good Fleſh. .. 

b&.. Pardon, my deareſt Miſtriſs , this Exceſs 
Of Paſſion in your Preſence, 

Porc, What ſhall we do-0fenip 6, ifs Guyere, 
We are undone for ever;-my Brother, 2 11) 1 
Will be inſtantly upem-us; - Alas! 

My own Life I value hot @&evde,,; 

When yours, my Better life, fuch barard rans'5. 

But O my Honor ! O my:Innocence!) +. | — Bing 

Expos'd to Seatdat}” thert's tnyideepeſt; (ener, _ 
0F. Though the CA CIANS Sis 

Reſemble Hell, it is not Black er wed | 

To caſt a ſtain upon your Virgin TnngCence... 

Sure two ſuch diffixent- branodenngiralich @ring... 


From the ſame ſtock 3 To meitikims yery So mJ " by 


Our middle Natures formcokFleſirand-Bl o You 


Should have ſuch depths af, ſach -heiging.ot Good: 
An - S_ and a Derl-Bromenbs 33354) 1 


Por 


For injur'd Innocence, lat lneparnags.” A we bees bad 


5 my Brother, and Akatyr 04 dias... |. be © | 


ab (I'S } iT 208 2Qull ans If "Y 


' 


"0 The Aura coo Fit How rs, 


Fly, fly, 0#avio, leayemetowly fates 27 vor fl ol a ? 
0@F. Your kindneſs; Gelvioas Matdez confi IE. 

To ſave my life, you Couniſel' wb Fs Ry rot 7 

Which is at once to bid me live. 


-— ia he T'you reſolve tos > 
hy VVhat thent © 3 els :But'w what, do : 


1 iwear I know not, there h4#ve beer fiich Tutns "iT nk. 

Tn my Misfortunes, "they havemildeme giddy, -! |! 
Porc,You muſt determine, time Waſts Octavio. | -- ” 
oct, Madam, if T ſhould lead you thr gh the Streets, | 

And chance to meet th' Offietts of Juſtices” > 21 

I not daring to avowW' ty Be Perfdh.-”' 2320! 

For that unlucky Accidetit'y6a ; FRY of; no50 tun 

You might, T fear, by thatmeans, be in Ws: 

VVe muſt not ventur't;' Run, Raſcal, and fetch 

A Chair immediately. 2 r Lore 
Die. A pretty Ecrackt avihjorimeoth) aipfi $1177 36; 

Theſe Chatr-men are exceedingly welt: -nattir 'd, | 

Tir are likely to obey a Servants ofgery - | 

After nine a Clock. f Exit Diego: 
Oct, Ye Powers aboye, why do ye lay fo great | 

A weight on Humari Nature; and W1> 7 3B \ 

Such an unequal Force to be#&##Loads?:-1> 

After a long Purſuit, through al thoſe Sem; 

VVhich Hell- bred Malice,or the Power of Fate 

Could ever raiſe, t' ofe a Noble Love 5: 

cares gth po - ef omnbacky neg © 401 
Vhere Nature ſeem" PX 'd a Trcafare ; 
And in an Taſtince have ie Ravi from me, fl 

Is too rude a Trial for my Patience tn + - 
To ſuttain 3 I cannot bearieſs + ip \ - 
Pore. y ſenſe oF this/ 


But ye 

Tote raw he 

Such Refigna chad ee ern, gk | 

Tir imoenling Miſe efcodiverts Befides | bns 4195.72 lovns; nf 

In humane things, fade," ono yoo 4 
hardly: 0awCnnchule, P2CHEL D 20H 20% 


"4s "Na ether is of anativus Care. 
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And wore tormenting farr, than fixt Defp air-: ... : 
This, makes ns turne to new Expedients,.:. .".» . 
That, laneniſh 'twios Deſireavd Diffidence,...  __ 

Por. Fortune will bluſh for ſhame, whea ſhe ſhall find 
Her beſt aim d-Darts can never touch your Mind. 

0F. Ah Porcia, though;my.minde be farr above 
Thereach of Fate, 'tis level ynto-Loye; ,..... 
Urge it no more 3 TI'le die a; thouſand Deaths 


Ere T'le conſent to part with you, [Strikes bis breaſt. 


Por. T ſhall be alwayes yours, for though w'are forc'd, 
To ſeparate, yet we are not Divorc'd. 

0F. Whilſt our Soules aft by-Qrgans of. the Sen(e, 
Twixt Death, and Parting,there's no difference. 

Por. Conſult your Reaſon, then you will Comply ; 
Making a Virtue of Neceſlity. 

0F. Ah lovely Maid 3 'Twas not allow'd to Jove 
To hold at once bis Reaſon, and bis Love, 


Enter Diego. 
Die, The Chair is come, Sir, juſt as I expeQted. 
07, Where is it? | ' 
Die. Even where it was 5 theyare deeply engag'd 
A las Pintas, and will not leave-their Game, | 
They ſwear, for all the. DonFin Sevil, 
0F, A curſe apon theſe Rogues! Ile make 'emcome, 
Or make their hearts ake: > gy TL 
Die. Madam, though I'wastever yet Unkind. 
To my own Perſon, I am ſo much troubled 
At the Diſquiet, my Miſtake has broughe-you, 
That could I do't conveniently, I'Faith, 


I would even cudgel my (elf. 
Por. Away Puſion, Is this atame for fookog ? 


Enter Antonio knd.Sancho. 
Ant. Where is my noble Friend 6@avio f 
Die. Did you not mcet him at the Door, Six? 
Ant, No. 2 TASTY 
Die. He weat out, Sir, juſtas:you' came 10. 


I':1 <'? 


_ : wy < oo \» = A 
©36 h Th Adventares of Fior Hours, 
Ant. Madam, 1 might Wye"$96to-Bed, bir wot: 
;4. Reſt, Moat _ Wy ITE 
Of yours, and of my nob1e Friendd\orfition 
And oe more © Gif yeh my "Service. Fug * 
Por. IT take the bolfnels in 07 ivi9ds abſence © 


Hatdr effes 


yk "EPO 


' To return his; Wititiy midſPhunble Thanks, 


For your late 91.1 367 


" 2t ThbuphThavenot th'/honorts bekiiownt” 
The Adopt Gor fer! in their Diftrefles, thy 
Is the firſt vow of thaſe of onr Profeffion ks 917 
And my conftafr for Otlevie- Yi i 
Is of ſo old a Date, that alf octafiong"711% ! '»: 
By which Lniay eſs the fervour oft; ' 
Are molt wellcome to me. | 


/ 


Enter Flora in great haſte. © 


Flor. O Madam Fai outef breath with runni 

Bor, What accident Flora brings you hither 2 

Flor. A (ad one, Madam, andrequiring hat, 
To give you titnely notice on't 3. Dox Carlos 1 
Aft by the light o'th" rifing/Mood,; - - |: 
Andby a miſtake of ſome of your Train, ,/': / 
Has trac'd you'to this Houſe, and in'my hearing, 
Infotm'd your Brother of the Place, and Manner 
Of your Retrearz -who isnow edming hither . 
Acgompani'd with the Corigidor, /- : E «1-7 
To ſeize on whomſvever:fhall be found ',/ - 
Within thefe Walls, u TER Murder. 

Por. Oh cruel Accident 

Flor, Madam, make haſt, getout at the back door ; 
Or you will certainly be met with. 

Por, How vile a Creature amT now becomel 
For though in my own'Innocence-fecure, - 

TOO vow arte. = like falſe Glaſſes 
ing own irregular Figures, 
Mis ceflet the Obje&y'Iſhall appear 
"me: ſinful Womes, ſold to Infamy. 


generous Aﬀfltwnee oft 4 | 
And;fo this RAE GH 6-648 Debt, © I e 920m Ot 3! 
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Ant. Your own clear mind's the Glaſs, which to your _e 
Refledts your ſelf 5 and'rruſt me, Madam,” (>! 1s 
Ware onely happy then, whe# all out joyes, WH 
Flow from our jelves, not from the Peo pa voice, 

Flo, Madam, They'l inſtantly be 

Por. - Oh that 0&avie ſhould juſt rnds 'be abſent ! 

But to expect till he'return were Madneſs.” 
Ant; Y'have Reaſon, Madam, and f ybu-dare eruſt 
Your Perſon to the Condu@ of a Stranger, - 

Upon my Honor, Lady, Pl ſecure you, 
Or veridh in th'Attempt. {3s 

Por. Generous Sir, Huw ſhall a nvretahed: "0 3 
Abandon'd by her Fate to the'purſure ' | DG YM 217; 
Of an Inhumane Brother, e'r be able 
Either to merit, or Requite your Favours? 

Ant. T am th'Oblj 24; if __— 
Being O'r-paid by thjoy _ 106946 10 bak 

Por. Sir, I Reſign my AS dE i no? 
With equal Gratitude; and Confidence. 1 9012) 0 

Ant. Come Madam; we-mult loſe no time 3 'T 
Diego, find out your Maſter preſently, (3 
And tell him, That the Danger not allowing: | on 2lg: | & 
Our ſtay till his Return, ſhall convey ot p 


His Miſtriſs ney to a'Nunnery, | 1 
Por. And Flora, ſtay you here to bring me word, 'f 

What he Reſolves to doin this our deſperate 

Condition, | [Exit Dicgo. 


Flo. Madam, I ſhall. 

Ant. But ſtay; I ſwear, I'd like to have united Going out 
A foul miſtake ; the Monaſtery Gates | ; retwras. 
Will not be open 'd at this time o'th' night, 
Without a ſtrict Inquiry into the Canſe 3. 
Beſides, 'tis poſlible; that once lodg'd there, 
She may be out of my Friends Power, or) mine; 
Ever toget her thence, if it be known. 
It muſt not be [ have thought berteron't; [He abs and 
I will conveigh you to my AGILE h "og 

ot - 4 11 A” 
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A on-of: Li bog fe ANY! > ©) ink 
os en and {ery | oppo his Credic -- wo aig, ff 
And theremy Wife may ha wo the happineſs ls - 
T* accompany you; and pay the Ofhces - 

Due to your Vertue and diſtreſied Condition : | 

And going tos Houſs Shaz/oſo much mine...) -, [+ 
Make account, Madam, -'tistq. your own Home! ; IP It 


Sancho, Stay\youhete,tomttend af&guto, i + * ETermi to 
And guide him the next way to my Apartment ; 5: - +++ $ancho. 
Here is the Key ; I ſhall haveJittle uſe/on't; | 1 
Having Erzeito waiting for me there. 1611/1; ni fr 4 10 
One word more ;tnches Lev-0Gtnrt know. Wo 91 
'Tis my advice, that he comgin-a; GClivins - W P 197 35) b'ooingd 


He by that means may poſlibly'eſcape- _= — F ne AC 
Comuaen, if 6 ren tpo with, oi a et 
Pore. Flora, Ip 'yR-continue 1 INST Mag val 
And if by any accident, 0Fewip:,ciob 3o yog''1 4d bin To ro 2 

Should be hindred frotycmtngaſyeriay.) yen ryþ MAT. a 
co renin wee aber} ny v1 nba Wen, TT 


4 Tas 7 & 
i 
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Ant. tall: flv annan- x ro 2] fl 1h 3 yi) 1d 
Porc, Ah cruel Brother ! Ah my dear 0Gavie ||! | 
ag _= I tortirid berwigt Eove and Hate |. 
when better Sxffer, then. Deferne: any F ate ©. 
(323i — TR Exennt Antonio, Petrie 
 Sanch Tis no ſmall Compliment my POR 
Your Lady, and krenGabenti at this time: ; | ON 
O'eb'night'to quit his Brother<in-Laws, and leave | 
So fair a Bride as Porcia all aloe, +: . 
Flor. What, is his MilrioaNemerBarin bl oY TITS 7 
San. Yes; and if (hahds & fla Handmwid ' * 
As your ſelf, [al\Girfrgermi Damſels yc: 
In the Low-Comnnries. 
Elor.. It your LowsCenniry Daandels reſemble us, 
Yoon ons be put:eo'ttm forget fitft,:: >: 12191 
Bnt I believe that you are ſafe enough ; 


'The Adventares of Five Hour). 


I have not heard ſuch praiſes of theirwit;' ri 1 0v7 91 
But that we may ſuppoſe they have gvod ai T7 1 73 


Exter Diego, 


Die. Is not my Maſter ye return'd > *. I 
Flor, No. [Mal THY 978] ay 
Dje, Well; now have we an Honolitible Catite | DYMASIDE 
To weat the Beadle's Livery 3 5 fajth, Flora, my | 
If your tender Sex hadnof 'been privile $a. L FR 1 
From this harſh Diſcipliti _ How] t = A & ot wwe 
Would the Beadle's Critifch | + (0) F up BUT CW 2B a 11 314 


Your white back. 7 T3267 2. 90t | If: HH 
Flor. 'Twon'tdo ſo Wall as bn \Aakes goal; OY 
'Twill ſuit much better with your TaWhn x de, TNT ANA M1 

"_ 01M 9n0gel] 


San. I pray 2 entre is It Mor 0 Te 220 v\I 


To be whip'd 
Die. Oh Sir, a well-bredY nts Will ne? reflife 1007 39% OT 


Such a Civility to an old friend; ip _ 201 

This is 4'new W Bags ang s Seer = = Bat "Ire Taos » 291 

To ſhew your rage. : ane 1 remdks —— 
San. We Soldiers $6'hot 6 aA g ir B4cks' FOO? 2906 20 
Die. Not to yout Enenties 3; but,'$ few Beadie* 19 oil - 

Will prove your Friend, for your B i, Fi, he heated. *! C 

With Riding Poſt, che Breat ing « of a Van - © | 

Is very requiſite. wee ” oy 


$an, Would t'Heaven that T Wete'if Fc MoCo why, _ _ ” 
There we are never {tript rill we are 1] $4 Pu ah O 


" 


Enter Ottavio, and theChair-men hs 4} the Dogs. 


OF. Beſurs &u thr ethenceill tux To the, r-mea. 
Strrah, Where” 5 Portia Nu la n, Fir "E 


Die, 'She's fled away i'th'dark, with a young man, . 
Of your Acquaintance, | 

0. Raſcal, leaye your fooling. 6 

Die. There's none !th' caſe, Sir, "tis eaitca thing 
She ever did, had ſhe ſtaid your retutn, 


I 2 © 
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She would have fallen inco,thoſe yery Cl utches;h;- wid? 
In which you will immediately be grip'd , 2613 20 
Unleſs you make more haſte; Flera is come 
With al the ſpeed ſhe could, tolet you know 
Th' are commpaned the Juſtice, to lay hold 
Of all within this Houſe ; pray be quick, Sir, 
And fave your ſelf, She's ſafetn a Nurmmery ; 
Conduteed thither by Antonio. 

OZ. Peace Screech-Owl ; Fire comins that Teas of thine. 
Whatſayſt thou Villaiq ?. in a Nuzxexy 
ey a Nunmery ? OH Heres: n = 
But this was wan 2 z) 
What hope's ya ah 2es to : Opt = 
After ſuch Aceidents as theſe onde nl 
Ah Flora, isittrue, Nip Aj gear lrg 


- TsRone into a Se 
Ou Once, BO twas 0 veloty'd; ,and pig ſend.” & 1 

Fo groc your ant (hue afterwards Tow 

He being gone, they chang'd their eſalutions : 

There's one can tell you myre [Pointing to Sancho. 
om My Maſter bad me Y, Ly Iet you know 

He has convey partenggt. , 

Tn his Brother th Houle Pexſan .. 

$0 eminent; in Quality aad Credit, 

That the Ingaging him in her, and your 

ProteQion, Sir , ma may much avail ye both 3 

Beſides, ſhe'll haye the (atisfaRtion there. _ 

Of being treated by my Maſter's Bride.. 

There bell Expe&t you, and Adviſes y 

Tocome in a Chair, to avoid Quetticaing, 

Fn caſe of any Encounter. 

04, Til take his Counſel, he's a generous Friend, 

Come Charr-menaway: Pray Friend,doyou guidens. [To Sanche. 
Die. Up with your Zurden Beatts, and FP eSnden [Te 


wy 1151 


To your Half-Trot. - [ Exennt.. 
[_ The Chair is carried over the Staze, Diego, 
Sancho, .ard Flora folow. ] 
[4 noiſe within, Follow, Jollow, follow 1; 4 KN 


Enter 


<S- 4 

The Adventares of | Feve Hows. 6: 
Entcy Carlos, the Corrigidor, a#d Serjeants , 'purſuty) 
Sancho, 'Fiora, avd Diets pays 


Die. This is.one of Dan Copid's pretty Teſts. 
Ware ſtruck upon a ſhelf before we cbuld |, / ;- | 


Put out. to Sea. | 
Car. You find, Sir, my Conjettares not ill grounded. [To the 
Corig, What are you Sirrah? Corrigidor, 


Die. A hiving Creature, very like a man. 
Onely I want a Heatr, - +; 
Corig. Y' are pleaſant, Sir, pray Heaven your mirth continue, 
Who is that Woman with the Vail? | 
Die. Let her anſwer for herſelf, ſh' has a Tongue, 
Set it but once a going, and ſhe'1] tell 
All that ſhe knows and mare. 
Corig. Make her uncoyer her face: 


[One of the Serj eants goes to lift up ber Vail. 
Carl. Hold Friend 3 Cofin, if tt ſhould be Porcia, [ Twrning to the 


It werenot fit ro expoſe herhere. Corrigidor. 
Corig. 'Tis very well confider'd, go you to her, 

And ſpeak to her irprivate- [Carlos goes towards Flora. 
Fler. 'Tis I Sir, Flore, who: beg eammanded 

By my Lady — 


Carl. Speak (oftly, prethee Flora, 'tis enoughs. 
TI underſtand the reſt, and pity her; 
Bid her fit (hill 'th' Chair, I'll do my beft 
To ſave her from diſhonour. | | 
F lor. He thinks 'tis Porciathere, a good miſtake; 
Itmay ſccure 0&davio fromthe hands 


Of this rude Rabble. _ f Ade. 
They take you for my Miſtrils, Sir, fit ſil}, [To Oftavioin 
T1] follow the Chair, and wartcii all Occaſions the Chair. 
To further vour Eſcape, 


Car. W'have found our Wandring Nywpb, Sir, 

Coris Was It Porczas 

Car. No, Sir, 'twas her Waiting-woman, F loxa,. 

1 Follow- 


j* 
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Following the Chair; wherein they were conveying 
Her Ladywp ſome+dthet Place... I 5, zolrs tat 

Corig. We arrivid-lutkily; had we but ſtatd, 
A moment longer, they had all been fled, 

Ser, Will you hwyeuvſee, Sir) who's? chiChairi>- 1 . 

Corig. Forbear Fellowd? 57 5102-0 19h © roqy out one W 
Her own folly is puniſhment enough .þTa Carlos." | 
TaWomanet ber Uudityy without) vi 112 Dot oY an 
Our xdding that of Publick Shanmeg<c11'% roy 1h tbl ff nid 

Carl. *T was happily#hought on, whewyoulobhg'd +... 
Den Herrique to expect us at your Houſe 371n9H- 5. 16:97 t 5 ng 
For had he eohiepmebfomid his gitet keys 57 Yo 
'T had been impoſlible to havereſtainfths nemo hole af ec yg 
His Paſſion frea-ſone greatExtravagande» 7. 11 1 f 

Corig. Icou'd not think it fit to let him come ©: v5 1574 +1 145 
For one of aſuch a Spirit, would ne'rbrook; or! fl) 359 LA 
The ſight of ds on ppapc S320, x3 -: 
And's better that a buſineſs of _ this Na 
Ef} pecially R wine Pe SAPGE ſuch Ns P 
Shohld be compos'd, if it werepoſitble,) - bro +7 [fs 4 
By!tlf Mediation of ſome choſen'Friends,\00 > 0: 112 2444Þo ow 11 
Than bronght-r'apablick Trialof the bdivg v1 i217 ia 
On: hick isworſe,fomeBarbarous Revenge. -./ v1 / 11) TA 


% 


Carl. This Fellow-(ifLemmor'mich miſtaken) | {Lookiyg.np- 


Is Don 0&avio's Man. bene my / off Diego. 
Corig WEo dazyou belong to, Friead:?, // ;/« 42 0 
Die. To no body, Sir, nt v4: bit 20T 0G bug) cl 18 

-  Corig, Donot you ſerve Fit 05 1) 46D 7 TH 3! 194 bid 


Die. Yes Sir, but my Maſter is novbimfelF. - : 1 2051 0 
Corig. Take his:Sword from him, Serjeant. - { The Serjeant goes 
Die. Diego diſarm'd ? by any other-hand #0 take away tis 

Thanbythis own ? Know Friend, it is a Weapon''Siatd; : /;; 1) 

Of ſuch-dire'Execution; that Edareindt/ 1 ro! roy ln dT 

Give it'up, but tothe hands of: Juſtice. 1 1 510 ls wi? fy (1 

| [ The Corigidor receives the 8word., and gives it 
to one of his Serjeants. | 

Pray call for't, Sir, aſfloon as you come home, | 1 -- ? 

And hang' up #t your Hall/thenunderewrite,” 17 «., 

W0 £ i3 


The:ddventures of POPE 6; 
>»: This is bold Diego's Swoxd: y Oltay if b&on7: 9 1 Doo 
Ever from Ruſt, as 'tisfromt free, » nes 
Corig. Thou-art 4 Fellpy: of a pleaſant Mamers:- | 
Die. Faith Sir, I never pain my ſelf. for Love, 
Or Fame, or Riches 4 nor, do I . 
To that great Subtilty of Senſe, to-Fetl. 
Before Iam hurt; and for the moſt part, 
F keep my ſelfaat of Harms wa 
Car. The Definition of.a-P Philopber 
Corig. Come, leave your fooling Si Sirrab, where's wy Maſter Fr 
Die. The onely way to leave my fooling Sir, 
Is to leave my Maſter; for without doubt | 
Whoever has but the leaſt grain-of Wir; 
Would never ſerve a Lover Militant ; 
He had better wait upon a Monntebank, 
And he run through the Body Twice a Week, | 5 
n wenn his Balſom, *! + | : þ*-10; 
rig. This Fellow's an Original. 
of + But of ſo il} hand, IT am not worth 
The hanging up, Sir, in my Maſter's room, 
Amoagſtthe worſtof yqurCollettian. 
OD _ 4 W#; 


- Eofer Serjexnts with two Footed 1» Ty Maid-Sorvdins 


Serj, An't pleaſe your Worſhip, we have ſeatch'd the Houle, 
From the Cellars to the Garrets, and theſe 
Are all the livihgCarthe, we can find. 

.Corig,' Friends, take- a ſpecial care of that (ame Varlet, | 
And the Waiting-woman3 we'll find a way 


To make them tell the Truth, I warrant you. 
Flor. O Diego! muſt we be Priſoners I > 


Die. Why, that's tor (0 bad asthe Bands'of: Wedlock, 
Flora. 
Corig. Come, let's away; but whether to convey her ——— 
To her own Houſe, certainly were not fit, 
Becauſe of her'mcenſed Ron. . p 
Car. If you approve on t, I carry hes 
Tomne: ; for ſince welſeek (if pofible) .' 


6h The Adventures of "Five How Fr 
To compoſe the Buſineſs; ſhe!willbe theee? 73h blod ». +4 
With much more decenoy'and:fatigfattions'- 6 HT 1001448 
Being in a Kinſmans Houſe, and wherehe'l INE Rl 

My Siſter to accompany her. | 


Dots This Buſineſs cangor be: begs Hands,” _ ) 


Than yours3 and there [Rhee its and bid: you've. 
Good-night. 8 3G 9; 
Car. YourServant, Colin, I wiſh you wall at hore. 
You may bepleas'd to take your Serjeants with you [Arithe Cv- 
are without two. Servants of Don Henrique $; 1rigidprgoes 
They'l be enough to guard our Taluneey, V1) Buffy 15 
And with leſs notice. *! no pm Sho! 
Corig, Come, Serjeants, follow me. *' 
Carl. Well, ye m_ go o about your buſineſs, Friends, cnh the” 


I'm glad we did not find 0Favio here; Footmen - | 
For though. I might juſt / yr Ignorance,” ''' ; and: Maids/ 
I would not have him ſuffer, though bychance,-*;' | ::5.7- 51 0 


[Exennt | Servants. 
Sanch, Well, I am now ſufficient! IINEG, © 
And ſince there is no noticeta'en of mey*: 
I'll fairly ſteal away, and give my Maſter, 
An Aion of this Misfo 
Car, Take up the Char aſl me, | They take wp the Chair, 
Die, A Lovely Dame th ar 3 *tis true, (he's ſomething 
Hairy about the Chin, but that, they ſay's, 
A Sign of Strength : Ittiklesme tothink 
How like an Aſs he'll look, whenop'ning the Shell, 
His Worſhip finds within ſo rough a Kernel, [ Exennt, 


[Exit Sancho. 


The SCENE champes to Don Antonio's Apartment 
in Don Henrique's Hoxe, 
"Emter Antonio and Porcia, 
Ant. Madam, Baniſh your fear, you are now ſafe 


Within theſe Walls; be-pleas'd to remain here, 
TW I ſhall bring ſome Lights, and acquaint Perera 


With 


by, 


The Adventures of Five Hours, 

With th' Honour ſhe'll receive in entertaining 

So fair a Gueſt. 
Porc. Who is't, you ſay, you will advertiſe, Sir 2 
Ant. My Wife Poreia 4 Have but alittle patience, 

And ſhe'llattend you Madam. @ Exit Antonio. 
Porc. Is her Name Poreia to0? Pray Heaven (end her 

A better Fate than her diſtreſled Names-ſake. 

But whither am T brought > What Houſe is this > 

What with my fears, and darkneſs of the Night, 

I have loſt all my Meaſures, I can't gueſs 

What Quarter of the Town its, ware in, 

For to avoid the meeting with my Brother, 

And his Revengeful Train, we have been forc'd 

To make ſo many Turnings, I am giddy, 

But, thanks to Providence, I have this comfort, 

That, now, I'm in a Place out of his reach. 
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Enter Antonio with two Lights, and ſets them on the Table. 


Ant. Madam, My Wife will ſuddenly attend you, 
Pardon, I pray, my abſence for a moment. Exit Antonio, 
Porc. Now Tbegin to hope my Sighs and Tears, 
Have in ſome meaſure with juſt Heaven prevail'd 
At length to free me But what do I ſee! [Looking about 
Am I awake, or is it an Illufi n? ber ſhe ſtarts. 
_ -_-_ is not this my Brother's Houſe? this 
e Quarter joyning tomy own Apartment? 
There 1sno —_— for Hex <y and my Misfortunes 
Are always certain, and without redreſs. 
Unerring Powers, Arbitrers of Fate, 
Teach me my Crimes, and how to expiate 
Your wrath : Alas, I know not what I've done, 
To merit this continu'd Perſecution ? 
But how came here ? brought by 0@avio's Friend, 
One, on whoſe Vertue, I did ſo relie, 
That I my Brother's Malice durſt defte. 
Can he betray me? ſure I'm in a Dream. 
But if 0&@avis O vile Ws ! 4 


Od avis 


j 
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 0Favio falſe ? No, Truth:and he; are one; 

'Tis poſſible his Friend may guilty be ; ; 

But to © what end'ſo-bafe a Treach | 

And if Perfidious, how could hebe his Friend, 
I am'confounded with the varigus forms 
Of my Misfortunes; heightned (till the more; 
' The ſeſs I can their Hidden Canſe explore, 
This onely's evident; thatF muſtflie 
Immediately this Fatal Place 3 But why 
Struggle I thus with Fate ? fince go, or ſtay, 
Death ſeems alike to wait me eyery Way. | She weeps, 


Enter Antonio aud Caniilla 


Cam. 1 wonder thach what Lady this can be 
Antonio mentions. *' [ Aſide. 
Ant. Pardon, I beſeech you —_—_, the liberty 
Which Lfoecarly take; but I preſume :: 
Such is your Generous Tenderneſs to > thoſe, 
Whoſe ſpiteful Fortunes, nottheir Fault, has brought 
Into: eſs , that you willthink your- elf 
 Obligd to him; oe "4 gives you theoccafion 
Teexerciſe thoſe Vertues, which onely-viſir 
Others, but reſidewith you-3 This far Lady ——— 
But ſhe will beſt relate her own ſad Story; | 
Whil't I ſeek out Don Heavique, and engage hitn 
T' employ his Power and' Int reſt for her' ſervice. 
| [Exit Antonivs' [ 


[Upon Camilla's approach Porcia takes the 
Handker chief from her Eyes. 


Cam, Ha ! what's thatI ſee? Stay; ny Amtozio, | She runs after 
It is not fit Dox Herrigue————but he's gone, Antonio, 
And we are loſt for ever. 

Por, O Heavens! Is this Amtorio, the ſame Man 
To whom I am Betroath'd? then'my Deſtruttion 
Is inevitable. 

Cam. Are you an Apparition ? or are You 


Forc;a 


2 


Porcia her ſelf? ſpeak z thatwhen y have ſaid it thrice 
I may not yet believe = 
Por. You well may doubt, even what you ſee, Cami 
Since my Diſaſters are ſo new, and ſtrange, 
They ſever Truth from Credibility. 
Cam. How is it poſſible you ſhould be here? 
Por. I knownot how; onely of this I'm ſure, 
'} * TI have not long texpet the diſmal end 
Of my ſad Tragedy fince 'tis eyident, 
The Perſon, that hath led me to this Place, 
This fatal Place. is the abus'd Antonio; 
Who has conſpir'd with my unnatural Brother, 
To take away my wretched life, and choſe 
This Scene , as fitteſt for their Cruelty. 


I have ſought ProteQtion from the ſame Party, 
WhomT haveinjur'd 3 and have made my Husband 
Th'onely Confident of his own Afront : 

Whoto accompliſh his too juſt Revenge, 

As well upon my Family, as Perſon, 

Gives me upto be murder'd by my Brother, 

So, whil'ſt I'm branded as a Faithleſs Bride, 

He'll bedeteſted, as a Parricide, 

Cam. Prodigious Accident ! but wert thou blind 

"*y Not to know thine own Houſe , unhappy Porcia ? 
Porc. Alas, how couldl? info dark a Night, 

In ſuch Confuſion, and fo full of fear ? 

Beſides, he brought me in by the Back-way, 

Through his own c_ where was neither Light, 

Nor any Creature of the Family. 

Cam. Although T cannot comprehend the ſteps 
Of this your ſtrange Adventure, yet dear Cofin, 
Your caſe (as I conceive) is not {odeſperate. 

Por We eaſily perſwade our ſelves to Fo 
The things we wiſh. . 

But Colin, my condition 

Will not admit ſelf flattery, and what 

Can you propole to temper my Deſpair? 
K 2 


The Adventuresof Five Hours. 67 


Ha; 


And thus, ſtrange Fate ! (through Ignorancebetray'd) 


- 
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Cam, Don't you remember, how this Afterngon- - 


Antonio $ man finding me in your Quarter 


Withouta Vail (you having pat on mine) 
That he appli'd himſelf to'me, and I, 
By your command, aſlum'd your Perſon. 
Porc, Yes very well, 
Cam. The Maſter ſincehas by the Man's miſtake 
Been happily led into the ſame Error, | 
I have not difabus'd him yet, in hopes 
It might produce Advantage to usboth. 
Porc. Oh ! he hasſpoken with my Brother ſince, 
Who ſure has undeceiv'd him long e'r this. 
No, without doubr, they having found themſelves 
Afﬀeronted both, haveboth confſpir'd my death. 
Cam. How Cofin can that be ? if Don Artonio 
Has engag'd himſelf, in your ProteQtion, 
And is 0@avio's Friend. 
Porc. Cofin, If you impartially refle& 
On the Afﬀront which I have done Aztonio, 
You will not wonder much, if he recede 
From the ſcarce trodden Path of rigid Honour, 
To meet with his Revenge; and to that end Fo 
Proceeds thus cautelouſly ; ſtill pretending 
He knows not me 3 that he may diſayow 
Both to OFavio and to all the world 
Th'Infamy of Betraying a poor Maid 
To lofs of Life and Honour. 
Cam. Misfortunes make you rave; this vile Suſpicion 
Is inconſiſtent with Antonio's Fame ; 
You may as well believe, that Nature will ſpoken 
Reverſe the Order of the whole Creation ; > with 
As that Antonio, a Man, whoſe Soul heat. 
Is of ſo ſtrong and perfe&t a Complexion, 
Should e'r deſcend to ſuch a ſlaviſh fin. F 
And if we had theleaſure, I could give you 
Such Reaſonsto convince you of your Error, 
That you would both acknowledge and repent it. 
Pore, Alas! 1 had forgot her near Conceraments. [Afide. 
Y For 
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For Antonio. Pardon and pity me Camilla ; 
My mind is ſodiſtradted by: Aflitions,, 
I know not what Iſhou'd, or ſhou'd not Fear ; 
Cam. I pity thee with all my heart; but Colin, 
If Antonio, not knowingyou, nor your 
Relations, ſhould chance to find your Brother, 
| And tell him unawares all that has paſs'd, 
: And that has brought the diſtreſs'd Party hither ; 
He'll preſently imagine it is you 3 
And then (I fear)*twill be impoflible 
(Though he ſhould interpoſewith all his power ) 
Toſtop the Torrent, or divert his Rage. _. 
From breaking in, and executing on us 
That horrid Parricide, which (though too late) 
It may be he himſelf would execrate. 
Pore, There's too much ground for what you fear, Camila ;; 
But if I could ſecure my ſelf this night, 
'Tis very poſlible, that to morrow 
We might engage Antonio and your Brother 
To nd out ſome Expedient to relieve me. 
Cam, Were you onely in pain for your ſecurity 
This night, I know an eafte Remedy 
For that. 
Porc, Which way, my Deareſt? 
Cam. Why what does hinder usfrom making ufe 
COn this occaſion) of the ſecret door, 
By which (you know) you have ſo often paſt 
Into our Houſe, upon more pleaſing Errands ? 
By this we ſhall obtain theſe benefits 
Ofſafety from your Brothers preſent Fury, 
And time to try if Carlos and Amtonio 
May be engag'd to mediate in this Buſineſs. 
And I have cauſe to think you will not find 
Antonio {o implacable as you 
Imagine. 
Porc, I conceive you Coin, Fool that I was, 
To think a Heart onceconquer'd by your Eyes, 
Should e'r become another Virgins Prize. 


Enter Antonio. 


Ant. $o late! a Gueſt in's Houſe?! that's come (vo far ! 


On ſucha Buſineſs! and notyet come home! 
There's ſomething in't I cannot comprehend; 
Madam, I han't as yet found out your Brother, 
But ſure 'twill not belong , &rhe return. 
Then I'll acquaint him with the Accident 

Has made his Houſe this Ladies SanQuary. 

Porc, Here is a Glimpſe of Comfort, fr Iſee 
He takesmy Coin for Don Hemrique's Siſter 3 
O bleſs'd miſtake, ſo luckily continu'd ! 

Cam. T am by his permifhon Miſtriſs here, 
And fince that I am pleas'd Sir, *tis enough, 
Without our troubling him with the Account 
Of her ſad Storie. | 

Ant, True, Madam, as to her Reception here, 
But yet 'twere very fit he knew it tos; 

That we might ſerve cur ſelves of his Advice, * 
And Credit for this Ladfes fervice, 


Exter Henrique. 


” Henr, Though Ididpromile the Corrigidor 
Not to ſtir from his Houſe; till his return, 
Yet I couldnot obtain it of my ſelf ; 

I'm ſo impatientto unfold the Riddle 

Of Don Amntonio'sſeeing of my Siſter, 

And entertaining her in her own Lodgingss 
I ſhall notnow be longi'th' dark. O Heavens! 
'Tis ſhe, her ſelf, and Camila with her : 

Were all my ſervantsmad} or all agreed 

T' abuſe me, in affirming ſhe wasfled > 

But Don Carlos, washe mad too, to ſwear 
That he had trac'd her tb another Houſe ? 
Certainly or they muſt be poſlefs'd 3 


Or ſome Inchantment reigns within theſe Walls,” 
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[ Afede. 


[Aſidt. 
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© Ant. \ O here: comes Don" Herrique;now:Tllagquamt Him! of 
With your;ſad Story; Madam. ne 
Cazr. I fear weare undone, 
Ant, Don Herriqu ; 
Pore. I'm dead i her he oroceed; bur how to hinder 2) (7. FESWEEITY 
Ant. Heres aLady withyour Siſter Porcia———_— 
Henr. Yes, Sir, I ſee who'tis. 101 l 
Ant. Since you knovy her, Sir, you will thee eas'ier 
Excufe my boldneſs. 
Hen. Boldne(ſs! in what Sir? 
Ant. To havebeenth'occafion of yourfinding her 
Here, with your Siſter, at this time o'th' night. 'P- 
Hen. Lord Sir, what do-you mean? 
Ant. There was in truth ſuch a neceſlity in it, 
That 'twill, I hope, excaſe my humble ſuit r' you 
In hers and my behalf, 
Pore. Now all comes our: 
Hex, I underſtand you, Sir, ſhe do's deſire 
To paſs this night with Porcia to afliſt her 
In th* ordering of her Nu tial Ceremonies : 
Let her'ftay # God's Name: 
Porc. If he does nordiflemble,' my Condition [. Alfde. 
Is not ſo deſperate as I imagin'd. ; 
Ant. I hope you'll pardon this great Liberty : 5 
So early a Confidence will need it, Sir. [3 
Hen, 'Tis more than enough; that you defire'it 3/ 
Th' occaſion toodots Juſtifie her ſtay, - 712 
Ant. 'Tis moſt trae Sir, th'occafion did inforceme 
Thus boldly to preſume upon your Friendſhip. 
Henr, Ha' done for Heavensfake, isit a Novelty 
Think you, for-Peo#e#a'and her Cofin- Qermain f 


To pals a night together ? 
Ant, Is fhe'ſo near a Kinſwoman of his? | 
Strange madvertence in her; not to tell'me, Lo. 


Her Relation to hrm, when Tnanrd him firſt, 

I'd madefine work or't, had Ttold&himalls hn 5 yo hn bb 
Henr, She knowsI owe her maiy\a doodwitif touk tgarhe L4 

Upon 0@avio's ſcore , andhope &flang ' Ts Ci 


| | #08 bear bim. 


"Jv 
Tobeabletorepay heres the full. (het Ahton..ocj 
Porc, Can hedeclare his mind in plainer ti 
Cax:;> I cannot tell which of us twoht means, 
Thoſe words may be appli'd. to cither of us, 
But I begin tofear:thathe knows þbYL- 1 +! 41 |, 1-1; 
Hexr, Since 'tis-ſo.late, pray givethe Ladies leave . 
To retire totheir Chambers ; Go. in Siſter, * + _- 
Ant. My Erothers Words and-his Behaviour 
Imply ſome Myſtery 3 but I muſt be filent [ Aſide: 
Till I diſcover more. 2 abun! 
Porc. Letus be gone; wareloſtif we ſtay herez 
I'm confident he counterfcits this Calme 
To cover his Revenge, until Artonzo, 
And the reſt of the Houſe are gone to Bed. 
Cam. But we ſhall ne'r beable. to get out 
WhiPſt they continue in the outward Rooms, 
Pore. Yes, by the Garden door, but I'm atraid 
'Tis ſhut. 
Cam, No, nowlT think-on't, Flora went that -vvay, 
And leftit open. - na ant 40. vr: 
Porc. Come, Let's be gone 3 I hope Heaven yvill ordain 
Eaſe by that door, vyhich firſt-let in my pain. 


Exennt Porcia and Camilla. 


Ant, 'T'li onely make a ſtep Sir, to my Chamber, 7 {160 + 
And then return to you immediately, . - 
Hen. Pray, Sir, give meleaye to wait on you. 
An, I humbly thank you, Sir, I know the way, 
And ſhall not ſtay above a moment from you. 
Henr. What you pleaſe, Sir, you command here. 
Ant. T1| now go ſee whether my. ſervant Sancho 
Has bronght 0F2vio tomy Lod gings, 
As I directed him. | [Exit Antonio. 
Henry. Heavens | was there ever ſoſtrange a Myſtery ! 
Don Carlos he affirm'd that thoſe we fought with 
Had convey'd Porcis away 3 and when I come 
To ſeck her inthe Houſe, 1 find her mifling ; 
Toſecond this, her Waiting-woman'F/ore 


F 


Tells 
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Tells me that ſhe went down, aboutthat time, | 
Into the Garden 3/ Aa#drio,'not-longafter, 

Affirms that he both ſaw and entertam'd her, y 

Iu her own Appartment, whereInow find her, 

And Camilla with her :. What can this be? 

Theſe ſure areRiddlesto poſe an Oralipas ; 

But if, by my own ſenſe, I amaſſur't © 

My Honour's ſafe, which 'wasſo much mdoubt, 

What matter is it how 'tis brought abour, 


The Fikh ACT. 


The SCENE 
Don CARLOS's HOUSE. 


Enter Diego, Flora, 4nd Pedro accompanying the Chair, 
? groaping & Pthe dark, 


Pedr. Ame Flora, and Signior Diego go in there. 
And you, my Friends, ſet down the Chair, 
mi and let 
he Lady outz Go, there's money for you, 
I'll go fetch a Candle. ag 


[Diego and Flora goin, and the Chair being ſetin the 
door , Oftavio goes ont into the Room Pedro claps 
to the door, and goes away, 


Enter Oftavio, Diego, Flora, at another door. 


0F, What! Putin all alone here i'the dark! [| Groaping as 
And the door ſhut upon me ! Diego, Flora. ith* dark, 


Die. Here am I Sir, and Miſtrits Flora too, 
L Unleſs 


14 Thedductirgrofo fin ons, 

Unleſs my Senſe of feehing faleme, ow0b 10297 1 26; 2m 
08. I can't conjecture, where we arezÞthirſtnor>1:;5 i! 

So much as peep out of thi hain; fmbe Flarg (112 7 5. 1617 +114? 

Gave me the warnings [but whefeeir Tam; 

'Tis better far than in the/Serjeants hands.: :-:! (+ 17 + \ | 
Flor, Though now 1 thigderk ; 1 knowwelt titre wear; 

I have too often walk'd the Streets,O&bpib;o! nia (d 5 + 

From your Houſe, hith&rcugon-Cxppd'sErrands, 510) 110: 

Not to know the Back-door'of Cartor his 14 35 1 | 

Apartment, 'tis there I am ſure w'are now. 


Not tolet me you ſooner ? 
Die, A Gypſie tolCmie thy my; long hidce, 
A fowre-fac Damſel Al aa bey Las 
Flor... Suſpend a while your Apprehenſions. Sir ; 
You may-eſcape before the Candles come; 
The door was wont to apen' an thislides, ! [Ottavio goes 
If not, I haveanother way in ſtore, to the door. 
0G, Flork, 1 caimot iake zh&Lock'gg\back.; ;- / 


Pedro wnlocks it on the other ſide , and coming in with 
I $9 wore 3 weet? with Oftavid , card ftarting back 
and ſtumbling, lar be Candle fall, then running out 
| again, double-locks the door. 
Die. Nay then, i*faith, w' are faſt; I heardhim give 


The Key a double turn. [Diego zakes up the Candle: 
Here's Sa trial for your Maiden breath, ps 
Flora blow in again, Iet sawe your Mouth & 


More Light, than yet your Eyes could e'r impart. 
Flor. Light's caſt away on ſuch an Ow) as you. 


But yetT'II try. [ Flora blows the Candle in. 
Die. Thanks, gentle Flora, to your Virgin-Puff; 
'Tisa ſtrong breath, that can o'rcome a Snuff. | [Abae, 


But I had rather t' had been let alone : 
If I muſt needs be kill'd, unleſs it vvere 
Behind my back , I'd have it i'the dark; 
For l hate to be kill'd in my ovvn preſence. . .. 
0F. What mult vve do Flora F all my hope's in you, 


Flor 


- Enter Don Os 


Leſs deſperate thani tlidught;'F.candor reſt: 
Till T have drawn m9" ae Confefhon 
Of the whole Truth; beforeſh O to —_—_ 
She's in her Chamber now, _ 
Enchantments. eavried thence. | C4 4.55 3 
[As [C's gongtenents Porois '$ Chamber F 


Enter Carlos in beſte. 
37 6! FELT > SOT DARIN DVI 


Quit the Corrigidor's till we returg'd : 1 Te 

One of his ſervants tellyme he's edtme homie. 

O here he isz now ſhallItmſe a ſtorm, | WY 

Which (if we do not take wſpecial careJ--+ - -- 
Will ſcarce b' allay '4 withour # fiowre of Blovds 
Yet I muſtp6atur't, fires Fe 

Our Friendſhip, and the Honour of our Hoſe. 


That like to forc'd Motionz\tt isever ſtrongeſt - 
At the firlt (ſetting out, then larigrti | 
With time, grows weary- free compatry's” © 1! 1 
But to Misfortunes we {o/ {ubject ate, © *: @7: If 
That likero/Natural Motion they acquire | 
More force in their Progreſſion, 
Henr, What means this PhHoſo, ophical Pregnvble # 
Carl. You'll know too ſoon; Ffear. © - + 
L 2 
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Cark' Feareiinubine whaeſhodkd mike Don Hemique 


75 
Flor, W'have yetfome room for:hope ; there's a Back-ſtairs 
Beyond that Inner Chambet, which goes down 
Into the Garden, if the door be open, 
As certainly it is, the way tseaſte, 
07. Came;,'ler's _— "x cham prethee guide us, 


Flora. 
[ Exeunt. 


The SCEN x changer to Don Henrique's Hoſe. 


Henr. As well pleas'd asl am; to: God xy Honour JU 


\ 


oe fide 


oY 


Happineſs is ſuch a ſtranger to Mankind, F Addreſſing fo 


Henrique. 
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- © Henry, Don Carlos, T amnow'ſo wellrecover'd © / 
From all m'[nquietudes; that for the future, -: | 
I dare defie the malice of my Stars, 
To cauſe a new Relapſe into Diſtemper.. - 
Carl, Cofin, I'm much ſtirpriz'd withthis greatchange 
But fince y* are ſuch a Maſter of your Paſſions, 
111 ſpare my Ethicks, and proceed to give you 
* Tn ſhort the Narrative of our ſucceſs ; 
' Our worthy Kinſman the Corrigidor 
Forward tolerve you, in Affair I mention'd, 
Was pleas'd to goalong with me in Perſon, 
- With a ſtrong Band'of Serjeants, to the place. 
Where I, attended by yourSeryants, led him-:: 
Cofin, 'twas there; it wounds my heart to:ſpeak it 5.” 
And I conjure you ſummon all yoar Patience, 
'T was there I found —occ p 
Hex, Whom, Cofin,did you find ? for-finceFmfure, 
You found not-Porcia there 3: my:Concernments. 
In your Diſcoveries, are not very likely | 
To diſcompoſe me: _-, + - _ 
Car, I would to Heaven'we had not found her there. 
Henr. What's that you! ſay, Dog Carlos > My Siſter there! 
Carl, Yes, Sir, your Siſter, - | + 
Herr. My Siſter? thatsgood i'faithz ha, ha, ha, 
Carl. Why do you laugh? Is the diſhonour of 
Our Family become a Langhing Matter ? 
This is a worſe Extream, me-thinks, thant'ather. | 
Hexr. How can I chooſe but laugh to ſee you dream; 
Awake for Heavens fake; and recall yourSenſes. 
Porcia there ſaid you ? 
Carl. Yes Sir, Porcial ſay 5 your Siſter Porcie;, 
And which is more, 'twasin 0&avjo's Houſe. .. 
Herr, Why ſure y'arenot mearneſh Colin. 
Carl. As ſure as you're alivel fougd her there. 
Hexr. Then you tranſportme, Sir, beyond all Patience : 
Why Coſin, if ſhe has been ſtill athome, 
Antonio ſeen, and entertain'd her here, 
Accompany'd by Camilla ; if even now 
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T left them there within ; Is't poſſible 
You ſhould have found her in 0Favie's Houſe ? 
To be here,and there too,at the ſame time; 
None ſurebut Jenav with his double face 
Cane'r unfold this Myftery. 

Carl, Let me adviſe you, abuſenot yourſelf; 
tell you poſitively I found her there : 

And by theſame token, her Waiting-woman 
Flora was there attending her. 

Henr, Flora? dear Colin, do not ſtill perſilt, 
Thus to affirm impoflibilities. 

Carl, Sure you are making ſome Experiment 
Upon my Temper, and would fain | ——_ 
My Patience, to ſome ſuch high Diſorder, 
That] ſhould ne'r hereafter have the face, 
When you are in yous Fits, to play the 8toick, 

Henr. Cofin,I ſweartoyou, upon my Honor, 
'Tis not above a quarter of an hour, 

SinceI did ſpeak with Porcia and your Siſter, 
In that very Apartment, and amnow 
Returning tothem in my Siſter's Chamber. 

Carl, And Sir, | ſwear to you uponmy Honor, 

"Tis not above aquarrter of an hour, 

SinceT left Porcia carrying in a Chair, 

From Don 0@avio's Houle. od your Man Pedro 
Leading the Chair-men to mine, and follow'd 
By Flora, whil'ſt I came to find you out, 

To acquaint you with this unpleafing News; 
But fit for you to know, as ſoon as might be. 


Henr. This Queſtion, Coſin, may be ſoon decided; 


Pray come along, her Chamber's nct far off. 


Carl. And my Houfe but the next door, let's go thither, 


Henr, You'll quickly find your Error, Colin. 


Carl. And you'll as foon be undecery'd; but ſtay, 
Here comes your Servant, whom [I left to guard her 


He 1l inſtantly conyince you of the truth, 


TIO Fug gps 


Pedr. O Sir! — —— 

Henr. What brings your hither, Pedro®: $ HOI THESIS Le 
Pedr, Give memy Albricias; Sir, 5 Forlng yow 5 u(t 15.1 280 
The rareſt News, your Enemy, oe? | 1 
I'm quite out of breath, 

Henr, What does the Varlet mean ? 
Pedr, Sir, I ſuppoſe'Dow Carlos hasinform'd yOh," 
That he left me to ſee your Siſter Poroia,”* 
With Flora and Diego, 02wojd's Man, : ” 
Safely convey'd t'his Houſe; | 
Carl. See now Don Henrique, who was i'the right. ' 
Pcdr, I did as he commanded me, arid put them uy 
All three into Do1Carlds's Anti-Chamber, rp ce-vel Vf 
Porcia in the ſame Chair, which brouphr tex thither's i 
And for more ſafety double-lock'd the'dbor;, m1 11 
Whil'ſt I went downin haſte to fetch ſome'/Candles $ 
Henry, As ſure as Death this Madaoefs-is: infections, BLEES 
My Man is now in oneof CaHors Fits: 7 "O11 
Pedr. Returning with Tome Dights i moment after, 
T no ſooner open $i the door, but Heavens !: v4 
Who ſhouldI ſee, there, ſanding juſt before me, 
1a the ſelf-ſame place; where left Porcia ; 
But 0&avio, your Enettiy OYevio.” ' © ) 0:00 wiitfa: 
Henr. Here is ſome Witeverſe ſure Ywkad can' this # mean? | 
Ped, Amaz'd at this fight, F Kt the Cindle fally 
And clapt the door to,'theti donble-Tock'd it, 


F 


And brought away the Key. ' 
Carl. But how conl he get in, if yowbe ſure 
You lock'd the door, wht 3h youwent out fot Lights? : 


Ped. T know not whether He vvas there before, | (Orry 
Or got in after, but of this I'm ſure, | 
That there IT have him now, and ſafe enough, 

Henr. Let's not, Don Carlos, now-perplex out ſelves 
With needleſs Circumſtances, when ? and how ? 

Thoſe £2reries are too Flegmatick for me; 
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If the Beaſt beith' Toil it i. enough; 
'Let usgoiſeize hims: for he muſt die. 


Enter Antonio, 


©" Ant. Pray Brother, what unhappy manis he, 
Whom you ſo poſitively doom to death? | 
I havea Sword to ſerve you, in all occaſions, 
Worthy of you, and me. 
Henr, His intervening, Carlos, isunlucky, 
How ſhall we behaye our ſelves towards him 
In this Buſineſs? ſo unfitfor his knowledge ? 

Carl. Cofin, you ſhould confider with yourſelf, [Carlos draws 
What anſwer to return him ; he's not a Man Henr. aſide. 
To be put off with any flight Pretences ; 

Nor yet to be engag'd in ſuch an Aion, 

As bears th'appearance rather of Brutality 
Than true Honour 3; you know, Artonioneeds 
No freſh Occaſions to Support his Name 3 

Who Dangers ſeek, are indigent of Fame, 

Henr. T beg your patience Sir, but for one word [Henrique ad- 
With this Gentleman, my friend, dreſiing himſelf to Anton, 

Ant. T'll attend your leaſure, L 
I find my coming has diſorder'd 'em, [ 4fde. 
There's ſomething they would fain conceal from me 
All here is diſcompos'd , what e'r's the matter. 

Henr, 1 am a Rogue if I know what to do. 

Carl. Since the Event's ſo dangerotfs and-doubtful, 
'Tis beſt, in my Opinion, Sir, to temporize. 
Henr, How eaſily men get the name of Wiſe ! 
To fear t' engage, is call'd to Temporize: 
Sure Fear and Courage cannot be the ſame, 
Yet th'are confounded by a ſpecious Name ; 
And I muſt tamely ſuffer, becauſe Fools 
Are rul'd by nice Diſtinctions of the Schools: 
How I hate ſuch Cold Complexions, [ He ſtamps. 
Carl. Why (o tranſported, as if Vehemence 


Were for your Paſhionan approv'd defence, 
Henyr 
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Hewrr, Who condemns Paſſions, Nature he —_ | 
Carl. Th'are uſeful ſuccors, when ſerve in Chains 3 

But he who throws the Bridle on their Necks, * 
From a good Caule, will produce ill EffeQs, 

Henr. Be th'Effets what they will, I am reſolv'd, 

I doubt not of your kind Concurrence, Sir, [Adavreſring to 
In all the near Concernments of a Perſon Antonio, 
Ally'd to-you, asI'am3 but noble Brother, 

It were againſt the Laws of Hoſpitality 

And Civil Breeding, to engage a'Gueſt 

(Newly arriv'd after ſolong a Journey) | 

In an occaſion, where there may be danger. 

Ant. 1f fuch be the occaſion, I muſt then 
Acquaint you freely, that I wear a Sword, 
Whichmuſt not be excluded from your Service; 
F'm ſure you aretoo Noble temploy yours 
In any Cauſe, not juſtifi'd by Honour 3 

Herr, Though with Regret, I ſee, Sir, Imuſt yield 
To your exceſs of Generolity 
This onely I ſhall ſay, to fatisfie 
Your juſt Refletions 3 that my Reſentments 
Are grounded on Affronts of ſucha Nature, 

That as nothing but the Offenders life 
Can e'r repair 'em, ſo as to the Forms 
Of taking my Revenge, they can't admit 
Of the leaſt ſcruple. 

Ant, Honour's my Standard, and 'tis true, that f 
Had rather Fall, than Bluſtrfor Victory 3 
But you are ſucha Judge of Honour's Laws, 

That 'twere Injurious to ſuſpect your Cauſe, 
Allow me, Sir, th*honour to lead the way. 


Exit Antonio and Henrique, 


Carl. If Porcia betheretoo (as T believe) 
'T will prove, I fear, a fatal Tragedy z 
But ſhould ſhe notbethere; yet 'tis too much 
F:5r ſuch a Heart as mine, through Ignorance 
To have betray'd a Gentleman, though faulty, 


Into 
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Intoſuch cruel hands; I muſt gawith them; 
But ſo reſoly'd, as in this Bloody ſtrife, 


I'll falvemy Honour, or I'llloſe my life, [Beit Carlos, 


The SCENE changes to Don Carlos's Houſe. 


Enter Otavio, Diego, Flora with a Candle. 


Flor. O th'unluckineſs ! T vow t'you Sir, 
T have ſcarce known that door e'r lock'd before, 
0F. | here's no Remedy Flora, I amnow 
At the mercy of my Enemies, 
Dieg. Having broken into another's ground, 
"Tis juſt, i'faith, you ſhould beput i'th' Pound. 
0F. The Tide of my ill Fate is (woln ſo high, 
"Twill not admitencreaſe of mifery | 
Since among{(t all the Curſes, there is none 
So wounds the ſpirit, as Privation. 
For "tis not where we lie, but whence we fel, | 
The loſs of Heaven's the greatei# Pain in Hell; 
When Ihad fail'd the Joubtful Courſeof Love, 
Had ſafely gain'd my Port, and far above 
My Hopes, the precious Treaſure had ſecur'd, 
For which ſo many ſtormsT had endur'd; 
To beſoſoon from this great Blefling torn; 
That's hard to ſay, if 'twere firſt Dead, or Born, 
May doubtleſs ſeem ſuch a tranſcendent Curſe, 
That even the Fates themſelves, could do no worſe * 
Yet this I bore with an erected face. 
Since Fortune, not my Fault caus'd my Diſgrace ; 
Butnow, my Eyes unto the Earth are bent, 
Conſcious of meriting this Puniſhment 3 
For truſting a fond Maid's officions Care, 
My Life and Honour's taken in this Snare ; 
And thus I periſh, on this unſeen Shelf, 
Purſu'd by Fate; and falſe unto my ſelf, 


M 
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Flora, WhenT am dead, Ipray. ren: 75: [He pals out his 


Theſe Tabletsto your Ladys't re ſhe'll find, Tablets. 
a , 


My laft Requeſt, with Reaſons which I give- 
That for my ſake, ſhe would vouchſafe to live, 
Give me the Candle, Flora. 


[Oftavio ſets the Cmdle on a Table , and fits down 


to write in his Tablets. 


Dieg. A double Curſe upon all Love in earneſt, 
All Conſtant Love *tis ſtill accompany'd 
With ſtrange Diſaſtersz or elſe ends in that 
Which is the worſt of all Diſaſters, Marriage, 
Flor. Sure you could wiſh that every body living 
Had ſuch a Soul of Quick-filver, as yours, 
That can fix no where, 
Die. Why 'twould not be the worſe for you, dear Flora, 
You then might hope in time to haye your Turn, 
As well as thoſe, who have muchbetter Faces, | 
Flor. You, I preſume Sir, wouldbe one 9'th' lateſt 
Which I ſhould hear of, yet 'tis poſſible 
That one might ſee you, before you ſhould be 
Welcom. 
Die. She has Wit and good Humor , excellent 
Ingredients to paſs away the time; 
And TI have kindneſs for her Perſon too ; 
But that will end with Marriage, and poſlibly 
Her good Humor 3, for I have ſeldom nas 
The Husband andthe Wife make any Mufick, 
Though when aſunder they can play their parts 3 
Well, friend Diego, I adviſe you to look 
Before you leap, forif you ſhould be coupled 
To a Yoak, inſtead of a Yoak-fellow, 
Tis likely you may wear it to your Grave. 
Yet, honeſt Diego, now I think on't better, 
' Your Dancing and your Vaulting days are Gone ; 
Faith,all your Pleaſures are three Stories high, 
They are come up to your Mouth 3 you are now 
For Eaſe and Eating, the onely Joys of Lite 3 


And 
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And there's no Cook, norDry-Nurſe like a Wife. 
08. Here take my Tablets , Flora 3 ſare they't ſpare 
Thy life for thy Sexes fake; but for poor Diego 
Die, Why Sir, nar th never offer to kill me, 
There's nothing in the world T hate like death, 
OF. Since Death's the paſſage io Eternity, 
To be for ever Happy, we mutt die, 
Dze, "Tis very trae 3 but moſt that die would live, 
If to themſelves they conld new Leaſes give. 
OF, We muſt poſſeſs our Souls with ſuch indifference, 
As not to Wiſh, nor Fear to part from hence, 
Die. The firſt I may pretend to, for Iſwear 
I donot wiſh to part ; 'tis true [ fear. 
0G. Fear ! why. Death's onely cruel when he flies, 
And will not daign to = the = Eyes. 
Dre, That is a Cruelty I can forgive, 
ForT confeſs I'm not afraid'to live, 
0G. We ſhall ftill live, though 'tis by others breath, 
By our good Fame, which is ſecur'd by Death. 
Die. But we ſhall catch ſfach Colds, Sir, under ground, 
That we ſhall never hear Fames Trumpet ſound. 
OF. *Tis but returning, when from hence we go , 
As Rivers to their Mother Ocean flow, 
Die. We know our Names and Channels whilſt ware here, 
Weare ſwallow'd in that dark Abyſs when there. 
02. Ingulph'd in endleſs Joys and perfe&t Reſt, 
Unchangeable, i'th' Center of the Bleſs'd 
Die, Hark , I hear a noiſe. ['The noiſe of the opening of a door. 


[ Diego runs to the door, looks into the next Room, 
then comes running to Octavio, ] 


Die, O Sir, ware loſt, I ſee two Female Giants 


Coming molt terribly upon us. 
0@, Away you fearful Fool, 
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Ezter Camilla and Porcia » the one with a Key, 
the other with a Candle, 


Porc. I'm confident no body. ſawus paſs 
From th* other Houſe. 
Came However, let's gothrough my Brothers Quarter, 
And open the Back-door into the Street, 
'Tis good in all Events t'have a Retreat. [A door claps behind, 
More wayes than one, and both look back, 
Porc. O Heavens! ourſyyeſt paſſage is cut off, | 
The wind has ſbut that door through which we came: 
Cam. The Accident's unlucky, 'tis aSpring-Lock, 
That opens onely onthe other fide, 
Porc. Let's on the faſter,and make ſure of th'other, [ Seeing Otta- 
OFavio here! vio ſhe ſtarts. 


[Ottavio hearing them ſtarts np.] 


OZ. Porcia in this place! maylI truſt my Senſes, 
Or does my Fancy form theſe Chimera's ? 

Die. Either we ſleep, and dream extravagantly , 
Or elſe the Fairies govern in this Houſe. 


[ Flora r»ns to Porcia, 


Flor. Ah! Deareſt Miſtriſs, you ſhall never make me 
Quit you ſoagain. 
Porc. But can that be 0@avio 
OF. I was 0avio, but I am atpreſent 
So much aſtoniſh'd, I am nct my ſelf. 
Cam. What can the meaning of this Viſion be? [Odavio ape 
- OT. My deareſt Poreitg, how is't poſtble proaches Porcia. 
To find you in —_— my Friend Antonio 
Having ſo generouſly undertaken | 
Your Protection? . 
Porc, Did he not yours ſo tooF and yet] find 
0Zavio here, where he is more expos'd 
Than I, to certain Ruin ; Iam loth 
To ſay 'tis he, who has betray'd us both, 
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07. Antonio falſe? it is impoſſible. 

Die, 'Tis but too evident. ; 

OZ. Peace Slave; heis my Friend, of Noble Blood, 
Whoſe Fame's above the level of thoſe Tongues, 
That bark by Cuſtom at the brighteſt Vertues, 

As Dogs do at the Moon,g,,:; - | 
Pore, How hard it is for Vertue to ſuſpe@. 
Ah 0#&avio !- we have been both deceiy'd ; 
. This vile Antonio is the very Man, 
To whom my Brother, without my conſent, 
- Or knowledge, has contracted me in Flaxders. 
0F. Antonio the Man to whom y'are contradted > 
Porcia the Bride, whom he is come to marry ? 
Porc, The very ſame. 
0F. Why did you not acquaint me with it ſooner ? 
Pore. Alas, I have not ſeen you fince I knew it; 
But thoſe few hours ſuch wonders have produc'd, 
As exceed all belief; and ask more time 
Than your unſafe condition in this place, 
Will allow me, to make you comprehend it, 
Cam, Colin, I cannot '/ your apprehenfions, 
Nor your Suſpicion of Antonio's Friendſhip : 
But I am ſo poſleſs'd with the opinion 
Of his Vertue, I ſhall as ſoon believe 
Impoſlibilities, as his Apoſtacy 
From Honour, 
0F. What's her Concernment in Antonio, Porcia'? 
Porc, O that's the ſtrangeſt part of our ſad Story, 
And which requires moſt time to let you know it. 


[A Blaze of Light appears at the Window, 


and a noiſe without, 


Pore, See, Flora, at the Window, what's that Light. 


And noiſe we hear. [ Flora goes to the Window. 


Flor. O Madam! weare all undone, I ſee 
Henrique, Carlos, and their Servants, with Torches, 
All coming hither 3 and which is wonderful, 
Antonio leading them with his Sword drawn. 


- 1 DN oe 4 
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Cam. Thou dream'ſt, diſtrate@Werichs A4rtonio falle 2 . 
It is ——_ , , FCamillarwws to the Window, 
All ſhe has ſaid,is in appearance true, © and trroing back, ſays, - 
There's ſure Comehiggeh | Myftery, which thus Wo 2 
Abuſes us ; forT ſhall ne'rbetieve - 
Antonio can tranſgreſs the Rules of Frieadſhip, 
0G. Friendſhip's a ſpceiows\Name., made to deecive 
Thoſe, whoſe Good Natuve tempts them to believe; 
The Traffque of good Offices *mongſt Friends, 
Moves from cur ſelves, and in our ſelves it ends. 
When Competition brings we to the teft, 
Then we find Friendſhip *ſelf- mtereſt.” 
Porc. Ye Powers above'! 'What pleafure can ye take 
To perſecute Submitting Innocence? 
0F. Retire, dear Porcia, to that inner Room, 
For ſhould thy Cruet Brother find thee here, 
He's ſo revolted. from Humanity, 
He'll mingle thine, with my Tmpurer Blood. 
Pore. That were a kind of Contra@; let him come, 
We'll meet at once Marriage and Martyrdone. : 
oF, Soul of my life, retire. 
Porc. I will not leave you. 
0F. Thou preſerv (t me by ſaving of thy ſelF; 
For they can murder onely half of me, 
Whilſt that my better part ſurvives in thee. 
Porc. I will die too, OFavi», to maintain, 
That different Cauſes form the ſame Effects 5 
*Tis Courage in you Men, Love in our Sex. 
0F, Though Souls no Sexes have,when w'are above, 
If wecan know each other, we ma; love, 
Porc. Tl meet you there above here take my word. [Oftavio 
This Porcia knows, the way of jovning Souls, takes her hand 
As well as th'other when he (wallow'd Coals, and kiſſes it. 


[They retire to the other Room, Porcia leaning on Camilla, 
4nd Ottavio waits on them to the door, 


" Die, Nay if y'are good at that, the Devil take 


The 
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- The hindmoſt; *tis for your ſake fair Flores [Taking Flora by 

T ſhun theſe honourable occaſions, : - the Land. |; 

Having no Weapon, Sir, 'tis fit that 

March off with the Baggage.  » [Turning to Octavio. 

[ Exeunt Diego, Flora. 

0Z. I'm now upon the Frontiers of this Life, | 

There's but one ſtep to Immortality z | 

And fince my cruel Fortune has allow'd me 

No other witneſs of my Tragick end, 

But a falſe Friend and Barbarous Enemy, 

I'l leave wy Genizs to inform the World, 

My Life and Death was uniform 3 as I 

Liv'd firm toLoveand Honour, fo Ldie. [ Draws bis Sword. 

Look down yeSpirits above, for, If there be 

A fight on Earth worthy'of you to ſee, 

'Ti# a brave Max purſn'd by wnjuſt bate, 

Bravely contending with his adverſe F ate. [Waving bis Sword. 

Stay till this Heaven-born Soul puts off herEarth, - 

And ſhe'll attend ye to her place of Birth. 


Enter Antonio, Henrique, Carlos, and Pedro, their Swords 
drawn, Antonio before the ref. 


Ant. Where is the Man whoſe Infolence and Folly 
Has ſo miſled him to affront my Friend ? 
0F. Here is the Man thou ſcek'ſt, and he, whom thow 
So baſely haſt betray'd. 
Ant. Oh Heavens! what is'tI ſee ? it is 0&Favio, 
My Friend, 
04, Not thy Friend, Antonio, but 'tis 0Favio, 
Who by thy Perfidy has been betray'd * 
To this forlorn Conditions but Vile Man, 
Thou now ſhalt pay thy Treachery with thy Life. 
[ Oftavio makes at Antonio. 
Ant. Hold 0Zav1o, thongh thy Tnjurions Error 
. May tranſport thee, it thall nat me, beyond 
The Bounds of Honour 4 Heavert knots [ thought 
Of nothing leſs, than what T find, 0F4vio 


_ 
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Iathis place, | | 
Hexr. What pauſe is this, Auterio ? All yourFervour 
Tn the Concernments of a Brother in Lay, 
Reduc'd to a tame Parly with our Enemy ? 
Do all the Promiſes you have made to me, 
T aſſiſt my juſt Revenge, conclude in this ? 
0F. Do all the Promiſes you have madeto me, 
T*affiſt my vertuous Love, -conclude in this ? 
Henr, Whereis your wonted Bravery > Where your Kindneſs > 
To ſuch a near Allie ? | 
0F. Where is your former Honour ? Where your Firmneſs? 
To ſuch an ancient Friend ? Þ 
Ant. What courſe ſhall my Diſtrated Honour _ 
Betwixt theſe equal oppoſite Engagements ? Aſide. 
Hezrr. What, demur, ſtill > Nay then ll right my ſelf. 
[ Henrique wakes at Oftavio , Antonio 
bi | turns on Otavio's fide. ] - 
Ant, Who attacques OZavio, muſt paſs through me, 
Carl. IT muſt lay hold on this occaſion. [Afde. 
Good Cofin, I conjure you to reſtrain 
Your Paſſion for a while, there lies conceal'd 
Some Myſtery in this, which once unfolded, 
May Reconclle this Difference. 
Hemwr, Sweetly propos'd, Sir, an Accommodation ? 
Think'ſt thou my _— like a Fire of Straw, 
Onely toBlaze, and then Expire in Smoak ? 
Think'ſt thou I can forget my Name and Nation, 
And Barter for Revenge, when Honour Bleeds? 
His Life muſt pay this Infolence, or mine, 
[He makes at Octavio again , Antonio interpoſes, ] 
Ant. Mine mult prote@ his, or elſe periſh with him. 
Henr, Since neither Faith nor Friead(hip can prevail, 
*Tis timeto try what. proof you are, Aztono, 
Againſt your own near Intereſt ; Know that Man, 
om you protect againſt my juſtRevenge, 
Has ſeconded his Inſolence to me 
By foul Attemptsu my Siſter's honour ; 
Your Porcis's, Sir, :Fthis will not enflame you ? 


[ Antonio 
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[Antonio turns from Oftavio,' ard beholds hint 
with « ftern conntenante.. 


oF. How ! I attempt your Siſters Honour, Henrique ? 
The Parent of your black Defigns, the Devil, [ Antonio turns and 
Did ne'r invent a-more malicious Falſhgod 3 - Jooks fernly uport 
'Tistrue, thatT hayeſery'd the Vertuous Pprcza,.: Henrique. 
With ſuch Devotion, and ſuch ſpotleſs Loye, - 
That, though unworthy, yetſhe has been pleas'd [ Antonio twrns 
Torecompence my Paſtion, with Eſteem 3 and looks ſternly 
By which, ſhe has ſochain'd me to her ſervice, . #pox Octavio. 
That here I vow either to Tive het Prize, 
Orelſe in Death tofall Love's Sacrifice, 

Ant, O Heavens ! what's that Thear? Thou bleſſed Angel, 
Guardian of my Honour , Inow implore 
Thy powerful afliſtance, to preſerve 
That Reputation, which F-lutherto _ -. 
By Vertuous Attions havemaintain'dunblemiſh'd; [He hots 4 
In vain, Don Henrique, you delign to change little, and rubs 
My Reſolutions it muſt ne'r be ſaid, his Forehead, 
That Paſſion could deturn A-torio | 
From the ſtrict Rules of Honours Sir; Itell you 
Nothing can make me violate my firlk_ 
Engagement. | | | 

Henry. Nay, then, thou ſhalt die too, Perfidious Man ; * 
Ho! Geraldo. Pedro, Leonid. 


Enter Geraldo, Pedro, Leonido, -withtheir Swoxds drawn, | 
and joyn with Henrique, Carlos interpoſes. | 


Carl. For Heaven's ſake, Colin, draw not on your (elf 
The horrid Infamy of Afdaflinating 
Perſons of Noble Blood, by ſervile Hands, | 
Henr. Do you defend themtoo,? . Kill 'em I (ay. _. 
Ant, Retire 0Javio, 1'll ſuſtain their ſhock. 
0F. Odavio retire ? 
Ant. Truſt me you mulk, they will ſurround us elſe 5 | 
Through that narrow Paſſage they Lapel us ad 


"Wits," 
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[They retire fighting pf the Stage 3 Henrique and 
b 


© bis Menpurſuing them, and Carlos endeavoring 
to ſtop Dox Henrique, 


Herr. Whatd'ye give back, ye men of mighty Fame? 
Ant. Don Henyaque , you quickly find, 'tis Honour, 
Not Fear, makes me retire, - [ Exenrm. 
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 _ Exter preſently Antonio and Oftavio at another 
fe Door , which Antonio bolts. 


Ant. Now we ſball have a breathing white at leaſt, 
OZTavio, and time to look about us; 
Pray fee yon other Door be faſt. * 


[Ottavio fieps to the Door: where they went out , und 
| Henrique bowrces at the Door they rame in at. © 


Hex, Geraldo, fetch an fron Bar to force [ Within. Aloud: 
The Door. 


C Antonio goes to both the Doors, to ſee if they be fait.) 


Ant. So, tis now as I could wiſhit; 
0F. What do you mean, Generous Antorjo ? 
Ant. To kill thee now my ſelf; having perform'd 
What my Engagement did exatt from me ' 
In your defence 'gainſt others 3 my Love now 
Requires its Dues, as Honour has had his; 
There's no Protettionfor you frott my Sword, 
But in your own, or in your frank Renouncing 
All Claim to Porcia 3 (he is fo much mine, 
- That none muſt Breath, and have the Vani 
Of a Pretender to her, whit I live, A 
08. I never wilt Renoance my Claims to Porcja 5 
But ſtill aſſert them by all noble wayes : 
Yet, Sir, this hand ſhall never uſe a Sword 
on ithout the laſt Compulſjon) *painſt that Man 
ho has ſo much oblig'dme; no, Amidiio, 
| | You 
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You areſecurely Guarded bythe Favours 
Which you ſo franckly haye confer'd upon me. 
. Ant, Pray, Sir, let not your pretended Gratitude 
Enervate your Defence; *tis not my Cuſtom 
Toſerve my Friends with Profpetts of Return. 
0F. And, Sir, 'tis not my Cuſtam to receive 
An Obligation, but with a purpoſe, 
And within the Power of my Return, 
Friendſhip, Antonio, # reciprocal, 
He that will onely Give, and not Receive, 
Enſlaves the Perſon whom he would Relieve: D 

Ant. Your Rule is right, but you apply it wrong, 
It was 0@Favio, my Camerade in Arms, 

Andancient Friend, whom I defign'd to ſerve 5 
Not that Diſloyal Man, who'has invaded 

My Honour and my Love: [*7is the intent 

Which forms the Obligation , not th' Event. 

0&, I call thoſe Powers, who both diſcern and puniſh, 
To witneſs for me, that I never knew 
You e'r pretended to Don Herrique's Siſter, 

Before I came within: theſe fatal Walls : 
This I declare, onely-toclear my (elf, 
From th'Imputation of Dilloyalty, 

And to prevent the Progreſs of your Error. 

Ant. How can I think you ſhould ſpeak truth to me, 
Who am a Witneſs y* have been falfe to her, - 
To whom you now profeſsf© high Devotion, 

08G. Ifalſe to Porcia ! take heed, Antonio, 

So foul an Injury provokes too much; 
But, Sir, I muſt confeſs Iowe you more, 
Than the Forgiveneſs of one groſs Miſtake. 

Ant. Rare Impudence! I mult not truſt my Senſes. 

0F, If we cannot adjuſt this Competition, 

Let's charge our envious Fortunes, notour Paſſions, 
With this fatal breach of Friendſhip. 

Ant. Leave your diſcourles and ; "BP your (elf, 

Either immediately renounce all Claims 


To Porcia, or this mult ſpeak the reſt. [ Shaking bis __ 
OF, 


N 2 


Nt 
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© * 08, Nay, then, this-muaſt reply. [They fight. 
[A Noiſe as if the Door were broken oper. ] 


Enter Henrique, Carlos, Leonido, Geraldo, 
with their $words drawn. 


Herr, What's this ! Antonio fighting with 0Tavio ? 
This Bravery is exceflive , Gallant Friend, 
Not to allow a ſhare in your Revenge 
To him, who's moſt concern'd ; he-muſt not fall 
Without ſome Marks; of mine. $11. 


[Henrique makes at Oftavio , and Antonio tres 
to Ottavio's ſide. 


Ant. Nay, then my Honour you inyade anew, 
And by affaulting him,-revivein me 
My Pre-engagements to prote& and ſerve him 
Againſt all others. L 

Henr. Why, wereyot you, Antonio, fighting with him 2? 
Were you not doing all yow could; to kilt him > 

Ant. Henrique, 'tis true, but finding in'my Breaſt 
An equal ſtrife *twixt Honour and Revenge, 
I doin juſt compliance with them both 
Preſerve him from your Sword, to fall by mine. 

Carl. Brave Man , how'hicely he does Honour weigh! 
Juſtice her ſelf holds notrhe Scales more even. | 

Henr. My Honour ſuffers more, as yet, than yours, 
And I muſt have my ſbare in the Revenge. 

Ant. My Honour, Sir, is fo ſublim'd by Love, 
"Twill not admit Compariſon or Rival. 

Henr. Either he muſt 'renounce all Claims to Porcie, 
Or die immediately. 
; _ Ant. Y'are ttheright, that he muſt do, or die : 

But by no other hand than mine. 

0F, Ceaſe your Contention, and turn all your Swords 
Againſt this Breaſt 3 whiPft Porcia and T have breath, 
She'rmuſt be mine, there's na Divorce but Death, = 

Henry, 


* 
Ny 
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CT hear no more, protect him if thou canſt; 
Kill the Slave, kill him, I ſay. | 


[Henrique makes at him, and Carlos ex- 
deavors to interpoſe. 


Carl. For Heaven's fake hold a Moment, certainly 
. There's ſome miſtake lies hidden here, which clear'd, 
Might hinder theſe Extreams. 


[Henrique and his Servants preſs An- 
tonio and Octavio, 


[ Flora peeps ont , and ſeeing them fight cries out Ca- 
milla } Porcia! Camilla and Porcia looking ont, 
both ſbreek and then run ont upon the Stage. 


Enter Porcia and Camilla from the Inner Room, 


Porc, Don Henrique ! 
Cam. Antonio | Carlos ! | 
Pore.. Of avio ! 


Camilla and 
Porcia together. FHear us but ſpeak, hear us but ſpeak. 


Henr, By Heavens 'tis Porcia ! Why how came ſhehere? 

Carl Why did notT tell you ſhe was brought hither 
By my Direftions 2 you would not believe me. 

Henr. But how thencould 0@avio come hither ? 

Carl. Nay that Heaven knows; you heard as well as I 


Your Man's Relation. 
Henr, Ah, thou Vile Woman, thatT could deſtroy 


Thy Memory, with thy Life, [_He offers to run at Porcia, 
Ant. Hold, Sir, that muſt not be, Antonio interpoſes. 
Henr, What may not I do Juſtice upon her 

Neither ? 


Ant. No Sir; although I have not yet the Honour 
To know who this Lady 1s, I have this Night 
Engag'd my ſelf, both to ſecure and ſerve her. 
Carl, He knows not Porciaz who wasi'the right, 
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Don Henrique, you, orI, _ | 

Henr.' He not know Porcia! why 'tisnot an hour, 
Since Iſaw him entertaining her at hame ; 
Sure ware enchanted, and all weſee's.Illuſion. 

Cam. Allow me, Henrique, tounſpel theſe Charms; 
Whois't, 0Favis, you pretend to? ſpeak, 

0F, You might have fpar'd that queſtion, Madam, none 
Knows ſowellas you, 'tis Porcia I adore. 

Ant. Porcia's my Wife Diſloyal Man thou dy'(t. 


[ Offers to make at Oftavio, 


Cam. Hold Sir, which is the Porcia youlay claim too? 
Ant. Can you doubt of that ? 'why ſave you know too well 
The Conqueſt that you made ſo longago, 
Of my poor heart in Flandexs, 
Carl, Conqueſt! poorheart ! Flanders! what can this mean 2 
Henr. New Riddles every moment do ariſe, 
And Myſteries are born of Myſteries. 
Ear. Sure, 'tis the Paſtime of the Deſtinies 
To mock us, for pretending to be wiſe. 
Cam. Thanks be to Heaven, our work draws near an end 
Coin, it belongsto youto finiſh it. 
Perc, To free you from that Labyrinth, Antonio, 
In which a ſlight miſtake, not rectifi'd, 
Involy'd us all , know, the ſuppos'd Porcia, 
Whom you ſo long have lov'd *s the true Camilla. 
Cam, And you, Don Hemrique, know, that Don 0&avis 
Has alwayes beenFour Siſter's faithful Lover, 
And onely feign'd a Gallantry to me, 
To hide his real paſſion for my Coſin 
From your diſcerning eyes. 
Ant, Generous 0@avio. 
0F. Brave Antonio, how happy are we both! [They embrace. 
Both'in our Loves and Friendſhips ! 
Ant, Ah! how the memory of our Croſſes pait, 
Heightens our joys when we ſucceed at laſt. 
0G. Our pleaſures in this world are alwayes mix'd, 
'Tis in the next where all onr joys are fix'd. 


[ Camilla 
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[Camilla takes Antonio by the band, and leads 


him to Don Carlos. 


Cam, This, my dear Brother, is that brave Commander, 
To whom you owe your Life'and Liberty 3 
AndI nub more, the ſafety of my Honour. 

Carl, Ts this that Gallant Leader, who redeem'd us 
With ſo much Valour from the Enemy ? 

Cam, The "y ſame? 

Carl, Why did not you acquaint me with it ſooner ? 
"Twas ill done Camilla. 

Cam. Alas, my deareſt Brother, Gratitude [Drawing Carlos 
Conſpiring with the Graces of his Perſon, aſide. 
So ſoon poſſeſs'd him of my Heart, that I 
Afham'd of ſuch a Viſionary Love, 
Durſt never truſt my Tongue with my own Thoughts. 

Carl, *Tis enough, Here Sir, take fromme her Hand [ Addreſſing 
Whoſe Heart, your Merit has long fince made yours. to Anton. 


[Antonio takes Camilla's hand ard kiſſes it. 


Ant. Sir, with your leave, and hers, I ſealthe Vows 
Of my Eternal Faith, unto you both. 

Carl. But let's take heed, Antonio, leaſt whilſt we 
Are joying inour mutual happineſs, 
Don Henrique's fcarcely yet composd Diſtemper 
Revive not, and diſorder us afreſh : . 
T like not his grim poſture, 

Ant. *'Tis wellthought on, let's approach him. 


[Oftavio holding Porcia by the hand, advareet 
* towards Henrique. 


02. Here, with reſpect, we wait your Confirmation 
Of that, which ſeems to be decreed above, 
' Thoughtravers'd by unlucky Accidents, 
This Lady, your Incomparable Siſter, 
Can witneſs, that TI never did invade 
Your paſliqn for Camila; and Pedro's death 


Happen'd 


de 5-4 nd i; 
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Ha 'd by your miſtaken Jealouſie 
The Cauſes of your Hatebemg once removy't, 
'Tis juſt, Don In, the Effects ſhould ceaſe, 

Hezr. I ſhall conſult my Honour, 

Carl. You cannot takea better Councellor 
In this Caſe, than your own and Sitter's Honour ; 
Whar, to ſecure them both, could have been wiſh'd 
Beyond what Fate has of it ſelf produc'd ? 

Herr. How hard it is to a@ upon Contraint, 
That, which I could have wiſh'd, I now would flie; 
Since 'tis obtruded by Neceffity. Aſide. 
'Tis fit that T conſent, but yet Imuſt 
Still ſeem diſpleas'd, that m' Anger may ſeem juſt. 

Ant, Noble Don Herrique you may reckon me 
To be as truly yours, by this Alliance, 
As if a Brother's Name ſubfiſted ſtill. 

Henr. Well, I muſt yield, I fee, or worſe will follow, [Aſide 
Ne is a Fool who thinks by force, or 5kill, 
To turn the Current of a Womans Will. 
Since fair Camilla is Antonio's Lot, 
I Porciayield to Don Antorio's Friend. 
Our Strength and Wiſdom muſt ſubmit to Fate, 


. Striptof my Love, I will pat off my Hate. 


Here, take her band, and may ſhe make you, Sir, [Henrique «ke: 
Happier than ſhe has done me, Porcia by the hand and gives 
ber to Oftavio, 


Diego and Flora advance, 


Flor. Had e'r Diſordersſuch a rare come-off ? 
Methinks 'twould make a fine Plot for a Play, 
' Die, Faith Flora, T ſhould havethe worſt of that; 
For by the Laws of Comedy, *twould be 
My Lot to marry you. 
0G. Well thought on, Diego, though 'tis ſpokein jeſt 3 
We cannot dc, a Faer thing, 1n earneſt 
Than to joyn theſe, whoſeem to have been made 
For one another 3 what ſay'{tthou to it, Flora ? 


Fler, 


Flor, Troth,T have had ſomany frights this night, 
Thatl am e'n afraid to lie alone, 


[Diego takes ber by the hand. 


Die. Give me thy handſ{weet Flora, 'tis a Bargain, 
I promiſe thee, dear Spouſe, I'll do my beſt 
To make thee firſt repent thisearnelt jeſt. 

Flor. You may miſtake 3 we have a certain way 
By going halves, to match your fouleſt play. 

Carl. Sage this la(t happy Scene is 1n my Houſe, 
You'llmake Collation with me er ye part. 
a | Agreed, agreed, agreed, 

Ant, Thus end the ſtrange Adventures of Five Hours; 
As ſometimes Bluſtring Storms, in Gentle Showres. 


[ Addreſſing to the Pit, 


0F. Thus Noble Gallants, after Bluſtring Lives, 
You'll end, as we have done, in taking Wives. 

Die, Hold Sirs | there's notanendas yet, for then, 
Comes your own Bratts, and thoſe of other Men. 

Herr. Beſides the cares of th'bonour of your Race, 
Which, as you know, is my accurſed Caſe, 


[ Adadreſcing to the Boxes, 


Cam. You Ladies, whil'{t unmarried, tread on ſnares, 
Married, y'are cumber'd with Domeſtick Cares. 
Porc, It handſome, y'are by Fools and Fame attack'd; 
If ugly, then, by your own Envy rack'd, 
Flor, We, by unthrifty Parents forc'd to ſerve, 
When fed are Slaves; and when w'are free, we ſtarve. 
Carl, Which put together, we muſt needs confeſs, 
This World is not the Scene of Happineſs, 
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EPILOGUE, 
By Mr. SMITH 


Ur Poet Gentlemen, thought to teal away, 
Hoping thoſe wretched Kimes , ith' end o'th' 
PLAY, 
Might ſerve for Epilogue ; for truly He 
Takes Epilogues for arrant Bribery ; 
H' obſerves your Poet, in our Modern Plays, 
Humbly ſbeweth, and then as humbly prays : 
So that it can't be ſaid, what they have writ 
Was without fear, though often without wit. 
He truſts (as ye ſay Papiſts do) to Mertt ; 
Leaves you (like Quakers) to be mow'd by th Spirit, 
But ſince that Epilogues are ſo much in vogue, 
Take this as Prologue tothe Epilogue. 
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By Mr. HARRIS. 


Ome , aſſoon as th'enter, we wiſh 'em gon ; 
Taking their Viſit, as a Viſitation. 


Tet when they go, there are certain Grimaces 
(Which in plain Engliſh is but making Faces) 
That we (for manners ſake) to all allow. 

The Poet's parting ; don't riſe, but ſmile and bow ;; 
And's back being turu'd ye may take the Liberty 
To turn him, and all Þ* as writ, to Raillery. 
Now, as I ſhall be ſav/d, were T, as you, 

I'd make no bones on't , why tis but his due. 

A Fopp | in this brave Licentious Age, 

To bring his muſty Morals on the Stage | 

Rime us to Reaſon ? and our Lives redreſs 

In Meeter ? as Druids did the Savages ; 
Affront the free-born Vices of the Nation ? 

And bring dull Vertue into Reputation ? 

Vertue ! Would any man of common ſenſe 
Pretend to't? Why Vertue now is Impudence ; 
And ſuch another modeſt Play would blafi 

Our new Stage, and put your Palates ont of Taft, 
We told bim, Sir, Tis whiſper'd ithe Pit, 

This may be Common Senſe, but 'tis not Wit ; 
That has a Flaming $ pirit, and ſtirs the Blood ; 
That's Bawdery, ſaid be, if rightly underſtood : 
Which our Late Poets make their chiefeſt Tasks , 
As if they writ onely to th' Vizard-Magkg, 


Nor 


" i hs dunes Five Hilde, 


Nor that Poetick eflors Heaven, 

Tour Writers Stile, 7 e Ti WF gpm! mare even; 
And he's afraid toJbock their tended | 

Whoſe God, ſay they's the F - of thei fears ; 
Tour Morals, to no He reply'd 

Some Men talk'd id ely j# "35 they ay'd. 

And yet we heard 'em Wh reſpect : "Twas all he ſaid. 
Well we may count him now, as good as dead : 


| And ſince Ghoſts have left walking, if you pleaſe, 
VVe'll let our Vertnous Poet reſt in Peace. 


